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BY THE SEA. 


KY THOMAS KROBEKTS 


How «weet upon this wild promontory 
To watch the motion ot the waves below 
Freaking o'er sand and shells perpetually 
Or falling on potnted rocks, like fMashes of 
snow 
And far upon the ocean to descry 
Ships, slowly fading from Ure watching eye ' 
Ami near the shore small crafla at anchor 
ride, 
And scatter’d seagulis o'er the surtace fly. 
Or diwe beneath the waveto catch the smaller 
fry. 
That «wim in crowded alioals beneath the 
tide 
The setting sun adorns the Weatern sky 
Tinging the clouds with streaks of red, 
And all is silent save the restless sea, 
Rweeping forever o'er its pebbly bed! 


——_— — 


SIDONIE, 


THE 


INTRIGANTE. 


THE FROMONT JEUNE ET RISLER AINE 
OF ALPHONSE DAUDET. 


Transiated by George D. Cox. 


(This story was commenced in No. 3, Vol 
66. Back numbers can always be obtained.) 


( Copyrighted 1876 by Bennett & Puch | 





BOOK IV. 
V.—[ Continued.) 

The garden was crowded with | . 
They had come to hear the music ; and in 
the dust and the fracas of chairs, each 
sought for a place. The two friends quickly 
entered a restaurant to escape all this din. 
They installed themselves in one of those 
large salons, on the first floor, from whence 
they could see the green leaves of the trees, 
the promenades and the ornament of a 
water fountain between the two melan- 
choly squares of the parterre. For Sigis 
mond "twas the ideal of luxury, this restau 
rant hall, with gold everywhere, around 
the mirrors, in the chandelier and even 
upon the hangings of figured paper. The 
white napkin, the little bread, the carte of 
a dinner at a fixed price filled him with 
JoY- 
“We are well-fixed, are we not 
to Risler. 

Then, at each one of the dishes of this 
feast at two francs, fifty centimes, he cried 
out, filled by force his friend's plate : 

“Eat this—'tis good !” 

The other, despite his desire to do honor 
to the fete, seemed preoccupied and looked 
steadily out of the window. 

“Do you remember, Sigismond ?” said he 
after the lapse of a moment. 

The old cashier, wrapped up in his 
memories of other times, in the first appear- 
ance of Risler at the manufactory, re- 
sponded : 

“I believe | remember—let me see! The 
first time that we dined together at the 
Palais-Royal was in February, ‘46, the year 
in which they introduced flat plates at the 
manufactory.” 

Raler shook his head : 

“Oh! no! IL speak of what took place 
three years ago. “Tis there, facing us, 
where we dined, that famous evening.” 

And be pointed out to him the great 
windows of the salon of Vefour which the 
setting sun lighted up as with the chande- 
liers of a welling banquet, 

“"Tis true!" murmured Sigismond some- 
what confused. What an unfortunate idea 
he had had to bring his friend to a spot 
which recalled to him such painful things! 

Risler, not wishing to render the repast 
sorros ful, lifted his glass hastily. 

“Here's to your health, my old 
rade.” 

He strove to turn away the conversation. 
But a moment after, he himself brought it 
back to the same subject. and in a low 
tone, as if he was ashamed, he asked of Sig 
ismond : 

“Have you seen her?” 

“Your wife? No—never!” 

“She wrote no more ?” 

“No—no more at all.” 

“But, at least, you ought to have news 
of her. 
six months? 
parents ?” 

“No'™ 

Risler grew pale. 

He had hoped that Sidonie would have 
returned to her mother, that she would have 
toiled, like him, to forget and expiate. He 


said he 


com- 


Does she live with her 


| other, terribly embarrassed by the 


| past !—" 





| summer 


with her Cazaboni 
bore, that they had travelled together 
through the country towns, that her mother 
was grief-stricken, saw her no longer and 
never heard of her except from Delobelle 
Sigismond did not believe he ought to say 

anything about all that, and after his last | 
words : “She has departed,” he paused. 

Risler on bis side did not dare to ask any 
thing further. 

Whilst they were there, opposite to each 
long si 
lence, the military band started upunder the 
They played one of those 





trees of the garden 
Italian opera overtures which seem made 
for the open sky of public promenades, and 
the numerous notes of which mingle, as 
they mount into the air, with the “past! 

: of the swallows, with the pearly 


whose name she now | 


swallows which from the rain gutter in 
which they crowded together, one agains 
another, saluted the closing day with «a final 
chirp. 

“Where shall we go” 
quitting the restaurant 

“Wherever you will” 

There was in the immediate vicinity, on 
a first floor of the Rue Montpensier a cafe 
chantant into which they saw a great crowd 
entering 

“Shall we ascend?" asked Vlanus, who 
Wished to dissipate al any price the serrow 
of bis friend. “The beer is excellent.” 

Risler allowed himself to be drawn 
along; for six months he had not tasted 


asked Tlanus on 


beer. 


"Twas a former restaurant transformed 
into a concert hall, Three large room, the 


eS 
eS 


The sounding brasses 
these ends of 
long in 
seems that 
Phe distant 


leap of the fountain 
make the warm mildness ox 
days, ©) Wearisome, so 
Paris, depart appropriately it 
one bears nothing but them 


wheels, the cries of playing children, the 


footsteps of the promenaders are borne away 


What has she done during these | 





i 


| dreamy upon the be 


had thought often that from what he might | 
learn of ber when he should have the right | 


to speak of her, he would regulate his fu 
ture life, and in distant 
futures which have the indecision of adream, 
he saw himself sometimes exiling himself 
with the Chebes in the midst of some thor 


one of those 


oughly unknown country where nothing 
would recall to him the past shame. This 
was not a project, certainly ; but it lived in 


the depths of his mind like a hope and that 
need which all human beings have to re 
cover happiness 

“Is she in Parise? asked he after a few 
instants of reflection 






been gone these three 


“No. She 
months. No one knows whither she has 
departed.” 


Sigismond did not add that she had gone 


| with dust, the faces whieh 


in those leaping out and 
refreshing, as useful to the Parisians as the 


of their promenades. All 


sonorous Waves 


daily watering 


| around the fatigued flowers, the trees white 


the heat has ren 
dered pale and sad, all the sorrows, all the 
down and 
nehes of the garden re 
of relief and 


newed by 


miseries of a great city bent 
evive from them at 
comfort. The air 


tupressiot 


these aceords which pass thre wh it blling 
it with hart 

The poor Kisler felt: something lke a 
unbending of all his nerves 

“A little mus es on sard he with 
brillant eves and he ad we yl 
voice 

“lL am troubled, 1 ft . & 
knew —— 

They remained the prak leva 

goon their elbows a sitdow, whilst 
they were served w Tle 

Phen the mus eased, the arrlen be 
cam deserter! The . ‘ ' 
gered in the corners mount wards the 
| roofs, threw its last rays up the highest 
window - panes followed | } t «, the 


toilets and the 
emile, all these ladies stretching their little 
gills towards the fish-hook of sentiment, 
rolled languishing eyes in the direction of 
the singer. The fun of the thing was to 
‘ene this look at the transform itself 


suddenly, become disdainful and » 
cious as it fell upon the husband, " 
husband about to drink trang 

of beer opposite to his wife: «1 yeu 


whe would be capable of being senf(nedlo in 
the face of lions and ina black coat also, 
and with yellow gloves!" 

And the eye of the husband had just the 
alr of responding : 

“Ah! yea—he's a jolly fellow!" 

Indifferent enough to that kind of hero 
iom, Risler and Sigsmond sipped their beer 








ing precisely of what; and immediately the 
idea came to him to take him away: 

“Let ue go, isler, We will die of heat 
here.” 

The moment they arose—for Kisler eared! 
hoe mere about remaining than departing 
the orchestra, composed of a piano and 
several violina, bewan a fantastic fhourialh 
There tank place in the hall a movement of 
curtosity, People eried out: “Chat!—Chut! 
Sit down 


They were obliged to return to their 
places Now Risler commenced to be 
troubled 

“LL know that air they are playing,” said 


he to himeelf, ©Where have | heard it!" 
Thunders of applause and an exclamation 


without paying great attention to the masic, | from Plauus made him raise his eyes. 


' 








i 
A MERKY FINN PATTY 


partitions of which had been taken dow: 
had been thrown 
separated by gilded eolumns, a Moorish 
soft blue, with litth 


Mikey Conne, Stapepworte armel 


decoration, bright red 


crescents and rolled up turbans for enite 
lishment 

Although it was yet early, every part was 
full: and one was suffocated, even befor: 


entering, simply from seeing that conglom 
eration of people seated around the tal 


and at the very extremity, halflicdde ' 
the suceression of colutiius, theme wer 
hoddled tovether upon a stage, dressed 
white, in the heat and the dazzle of tl 
wa 
Cour two friends had much trout tee ft 
places, eve behind a column from 
they es Ponly sew half of the aur 
poe a at teaeete ‘ I- 
natblack eoat amd y A 
waxed, pomrnaded, wi ‘an 4 ‘ 
trrat . 
“ ‘ . r 
I ‘ 
Ifa 
i prratel “tia al ! ° ‘ 
“it ! ‘ ‘ lw ‘ 
wen enrap i “ 
Il ‘ . Ma ‘ t j 
‘ . ha Miay ! j 
ot “ spark 
a atu ‘ 
ih k tre ll 
he ker wha 


» When, the romance f hel, amid the ay 
ip atine, the eries, th owl hy followed 
| Pere Vlatnius uttered a amiat 
low droll —one on { ay but we i 
at tet deceived Lde bested 
| Dwas itn reality t is actor tha 
bie Dad Lines ! ! the f 
row tear the sta TT eyinh bewd ay 
peared three qua etited Ney 
x’ bie ate ‘ bios Dial 
hie Vata | r { hor tres j 
ss ‘ witht ' 
ah ‘ ul th acan 
"! a ib ‘ 
I ' , fat tl 
‘ ats a ‘ it 
Aare! ‘ ' { 
i ‘ ‘ 
bd ‘ 
f pla Ila 
Phe 4 [) 
a | al ‘ 
‘ 
‘ ‘ 
. ' 
‘ ' 
Mala ’ ‘ 
oa j ms 4 
! Sy 
av . t . 
e ! ‘ 
kk f 





fom tie tus aid the ul 
t te draw hin ‘ 
l | Aas! ale 
! hada al ! wife adva 
! ' ‘ ‘ ! f 
fa 
‘ ‘ ‘ ! 
! ‘ .4 ‘ 
‘ ‘ sulla fh 
' ‘ wl 
‘ 4a ‘ 
‘ ! i , ‘ ' 
‘ ‘ ae oarta 
‘ ! 
‘ ! | 
if ‘ 
\ 
\ 
‘ 
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: ; : ; 
triviality of their counter | He had fears for his friend, without know. | 


| the startled looks and lmprec 





which to coo out the only romance that 
Madame Dobson had ever been able to 
teach her 


_, Pav’ petite Mam'selle Zia, 
("eet Tamow, Mamou qui tourne ta tetee ti 


Kisler had arisen, in spite of the efforts of 
llanwe. ; 

“Sit down—elt down!" they cried out to 
him. 

The unhappy man heard nothing 

He stared at hia wife, 


Lamon, Vamou qui tourne ta tete a ti’ 


repeated Sidonie affeciedly. 

For & moment he asked himaelf if he 
should not leap upon the st and kill 
everybody. Red flashes before his 
eyes like a blindness of fury 

Then suddenly shame and digguat selmed 
on him, and he precipitated himeelf out of 
doors overturning chain, tablea, purswed by 
me of all 
the scandalized shop keepers, 


vi 
MIDONIE'® VENORANCE 


Never, during the twenty years and more 
that he had dwelt at Montrouge, had Sigis 
moud Vlanus returned so late, without 
notifying bis sister, Hence Mademoiselle 
Planus was in great anxiety. Living in 
community of ideas and everything with her 
brother, there being but one and the same 
soul for her and for him, the old maid had 
felt for many mouths the rebound of all 
the Inquietudes, of all the indignation of 
the cashier; and from this there remained 
to her, even now, a great facility for trem 
bling and being troubled. At the least 
delay of Sigismond abe thought : 

“Ah! Great Heavens! Suppose there 
has been some complication at the manu 
factory 

Hehold why, that evening, once the pou) 
try perched and asleep, the dinner cleared 


away ang mr 4 
molselle Planus sat down In the le low 
parlor, and waited, full of agitation. 


At last towards eleven o'clock somebody 
rang. A timid and melancholy pull at the 
bell which resembled in nothing the vigor 
ous jerk of Sigismond, 

“Is tt you, Monsieur Mlanus ?” demanded 
the old maid from the top of the alepe 

Iwas he, but be did not come in alone 
A tall old man all bent followed him, whe, 
on entering, said gem! day in a slow voice 
Then only Mademotselle Planus recognl sed 
Kisler Aine, whom she had not seen aince 
the New Year's Day visita, that is to may 
some time before all the dramas ef the 
mantfactory. She could scarcely keep back 
an exclamation of pity, but before the 
grave silence of the two men, she compre 
hended that she must restrain herself 

‘Mademoiselle Ulanus, my sister, you 
will put freah sheetsaon my bed) Our friend 
Kisler will do us the honor to sleep here 
to night.” 

The old maid went very quickly to pre 
pare the chamber with a care alinoat heal 
for besides M. Vlanus, my brother, Rialer 
war the only man excepted from the 
reprobation in which she envelopes 
al 

(on quitting the cafe chantant, Sidonie's 
husband had at first been frightfully excited 
fo atnoment. He had walked, on the arm 
of Vlanus, his whole body relaxed. At that 
leur, there was ne loonageers any need to go 
look for the latter andthe packet at Ment 
rouge 

“Leave me 


neral 
them 


ko away,” said he to Sigis 
I want to be alone.” 

Hut the other would on no account have 
abandoned hin thus to bis despair, Without 
Minter had drawn him far 
away from the manufactory, and the intel 
ligeetioe off litm Dewart thapiring the old cashier 
with what he ought to aay to hia friend 
entire route he had spoken to 


noticing tt, he 


along, the 


hit only of Frants, bis dear Frants whom 
he we much lowed 
Vem, yen, there 8 affection, true and 
wire No treason te fear with hearts like 
his 
Viulst talking, they had left Daria noiay 
ter Che centre hey walked now along the 
quays, Went ti the neighborhood of the lai 
din des lattes plunged tote the Fan 
| boury Satnt Marceau Kistler allowed bir 
melt ter tree bevel Phe words of Dhanuse 
biitea mer trite he greed 
Dhey arrived) Chim temic Ode Hiewre. ber 
teres! ite Chit spe hy Latiterrios, the preat 
jiwarresd othelryers of wil by whecat cot Che t 
porta the depths of the sty. the the 
ratitels plaitins iM med ast fan 
! bated stripepe y breath of f 
«! ly Paris spre ‘ titel from ts claity 
k ‘ Tragets whine ? atl 
fou ! ati stiflers al 
» } 
| Mi t the fortificatt« f 
M ‘ ioasteg One there. tty 
' tl awl frie 
il ht wit an 
‘ pectacte of a 
‘ ! “wera anal ted 
‘ t al { 
‘ t hagy ~ 
as Friant 
\ ‘ white 
opera 
’ . my 1 fe * 
j ya the N 
5 ' fthatw 
wl ff ow 
ira world 
i x ho 
Iw ‘ ) hint 
‘ we emai te 
! ' « he asen 
! | want no other 
| ‘ «i for an inatant 
‘ , She would have been 
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for my death, Madame 
What 1 1 wish to live, om the 
contrary, live @ Bh my Frente, and ently for 
“Bravo! eried Sigismond, “that's the 
» 
Vianus 
came thet the chamber wee 
Kistler asked pardon for the 
tee ha! cme! 
“You areso well, eo happy 
tralye . 


Risler emiled vaguely. He saw himee!f 
already installed with Prants in : little 
house, tranquil and Quaker-like as this. 

Decidedly ere Mlawus had had a goed idea. 

“Now to bed,” said be witha trumphant 
air, “We will show you your chamber 


Bigiemond Mianus’ chamber was 8 rom | 


on the groynd floor, « large room plainly 
but neatly furnished, with cottonade cur 
tains to windows, to the canopy of the 
bed, with little squares of carpet at the feet 
of the chairs upoo the shining floor, Mad- 
ame Fromont, the \ Lerself, could 
have discovered nothing to find fault with 
in the order, in the epruce nor of the 
place. Upon shelves forming « book case 
were rai The Angler's Manual, The 
Perfect Country Housekeeper, The Arith- 
metical Calculation Tables. This was the 
Inteliectial portion of the 

Pere Mlanus looked proud! 
The vase of water was in ite 
walnut table, the shaving 
toilet stand 

“You ene, Kisler, There is everythir 
that is necemary. However, if you shoul: 
find anything lacking, the keys are in all 
the locks —you have to turn them. And 
look what a fine view we have from here, 
Ht te 0 little dark at this moment; but to 
morrow morning, on awaking, you will eve 
that ‘Ve ifeont.” 

He opened the window. Great drops of 
rain had begun to fall, and ashes of light 
ning rending the night showed the long, 
silent line of slopes which stretched far 
away, with yr poles from place to 
peaSas gap of a casemate, Al 
ntervals the of a patrol upon the chemia 
de ronde, the clatter of & un or of a sabre 
recalled that they were in the military sone 


about him 
ace upon the 
= upon the 





sy 


at ° 
ag ey 
of bis wi roe 
prised Kialer of something extracrdi : 
order not to awaken bis beasts, he 


ans without mole, ty the 
window, arobber. Why? With what 


You will eee, my sister,” sald the poor 











hus tollet in haste, * 
will eve that that jade las again played 
Aud a the old maid rove 


little garden. Me must have departed be- 
fore day, for the squares of vegetables and 
the borders of flowers were trudden down 
at hazard by deep footprinta, spaced by 
| tong eardan the wall at the bottom had 
white scratches, aslight crumbling away at 
the op. The brother and sister went out 
upon the public road. Here the mark of 
the steps became impossible to follow. 


the direction of Uke Orleans highwa 

“Ln verity,” hasarded Mademoiselle Ma 
ous, “we are very good at tormenting our- 
elves; be has perhaps merely returned to 


the a 
Sigiemond his head. Ah! if he 


had sald all that he thought. 
“Return, my sister, lam going ww er 
And the old “1 have no confidence” de- 
like a gust of wind, bis white hair 

etill more on end than usual. 

At that hour, upon the public road, there 
was a coming and going of soldiers, of mar- 
ket-gardevers, the relief guard, d 
bores which were being led about, cantine- 
keepers with their equipage, all the noise, 
all the commotion which take place in the 
morning around forts, Vlanus went with 

steps inte the midst of the racket, 

when all at once he paused. Upon the left, 

at the fout of the slopes, before a little 

ware building on whieh might be read in 
black on Ube rough plaster 

CITY OF PAKIA, 
BN TRARCR TO THE QUAKKIBA, 

he perceived a crowd gathered aad uniforms 

of soldiers, of custom-house officers, mixed 

with the miserable and earth-stained 

blouses of the rovers of the barriers. 





Buch was the horizon so much vaunted by 
Mlanua, aeeatey horizon as It was “ 

“And now good night. Sleep well 

Tut at the moment the old cashier was 
going away, his friend called him back 

“Sigismond ?" 

“Here,” sald the good man, and he 
awaited. 

Kisler blushed slightly, bad that move 
ment of the lips of aman who is about to 
me then, controlling bimeelf with a great 


«No, no—nothing! Good night, my old 


In the dining-room the brother and sister 
talked yet a long while in low gotces, 
Vlanus related the terrible event of the eve 
ning, the meeting with Sidonte , and you 
can well imagine the “Oh! the women I" 
and the “Ob! the men!” that were utter 
ed. Fiually, when the gate of the little 
— 1 been locked, Mademoiselle 

“anus ascended to her chamber and Sight 
mond Installed himself as beet be could ina 
1 adjoint: rartine ab 
“Koon ~ Seidiile of the night, the 
cashier was awakened suddenly by his sis 
ler, who called to him in « querded tone, 
very much frightewed 
“Monsieur Mlauua, ny brother?" 


“Kb?” 
“Have you heard?" 
“No het *" 


“Oh! ‘twas awful! Somethir 
igh, but se loud, bul so me 

t came from the chamber below !" 
They listened 


wchely | 


listinetively the old man approached. 
Under s lar with iron bars, 
a custom—house , seated upow the 


stone step, was talking with great gestures, 
aw if he were making a demonstration : 

“He was here where | am,” said he. 
“He hung himself seated, pulling with all 
hie strength upon the cord—like t 
And it ie certain that he had resolved to die, 
for they found a rasor in his pocket with 
which he would have finished bimeelf in 
case the cord had broken.” - 

In the crowd « voice said: “Poor devil ! 
Afterwards another, but this one trembling, 
strangled ith emotion, demanded timidly: 

“Are they altogether certain that he is 
dead P= 

Kverybody burst out laughing, looking at 
Mlanus. 

“What an old eanary-bird !" said the cus. 

tom-house officer, “1 tell you that be was 
| all blue this morning, when we took him 

down to carry him to the of the 
| chasseurs.” 
| ‘The barracks were not far away; but 
| nevertheless Sigismond Planua had all the 
| trouble in the werld to drag himself there. 
lt was aseless for him to say to bimeelf that 
suicides were not rare in Paris, especially in 
Uneee lativades, that nota day passed with- 
outa corpee being taken away from that 

- 


leony ap as CSS from the beach 
| of « dangerons ing could oa 





like «| him from the w 

im  —, 
} AND pee some Gor the man,” 
Without, the rain was! said theeblef of staff to him at the door of 


| sinew the 


falling in torrents, with that noise of the | che banpegke, “He is there.” 


leaves which gives to the country an im 
pression so complete of jeolation and eatent 

« "Tie the wind,” sald Planus.” 

“} am sure it isnot. There! 

In the tumult of the storm, a groan as 
ceonded, like asob made of & bame pain 
fully pronounced 

“Frants! Frente’ 

"Twas sinister and mournful 

When Christ on the crus threw inte 
space towards the blank heavens his de 
epairing cry“ Klol, Blot, lama aabach 
thant,” thease whe beard him must have 
felt the supernatural terror which suddenly 
selaed upon Mademoiselle Planus 

“Lam afraid,” she nourmured 
would go see what is the mater.” 

“No, no, we must let him be He is 
thinking of his brother. l'gor fellow [ "Tie 
thal thought alone which can do him te 
must good.” 

Aud the old cashier fell asleep agai. 


“If you 


The neat day be awoke, as usual, at the — 


eound of the drum at dawn in the forts, 
for the little house, surrounded with bar 
racks, regulated all ite life by Ube military 
calls. The sister, already arisen, was feed 
ing the pouluy On seeing Sigismond up, 
she came towards b. . somewhat excited 

“ "Tis strange,” said she; “i bear nothing 
stirring in Mo Kisler's room. Nevertheless 
the window is wide open!” 

Sigismond, greatly astonished, knocked 
at his friend » dow 

*Risler' Risler!" 

He called with a certain uneasiness. 

“Risier ! are you there? Are youasheep °" 

There was bo answer. He opened the 
door 

The chamber was cold. He felt that, 
through the open window, the dampness 


from without had invaded it all the night, | 


Al (be glance of the eye thrown upon | 
Ube ‘anus thought “He did not re- 
tire.” du truth, the coverings were intact, 


and in the room, a night full of agitation 
revealed itself in tbe least details, in the 
lamp stil! smoking, and which he had ne 
glected to extinguish, in the decanter en 
Urely emptied ina fever of ; 
but what terrified the cashier was to find 
wide open the bureau dmwer tn which he 


had carefully depusited the letter and the | 


packet coufided io him by his friend. 

The letter was no longer there. The 
packet unfolded, remaining upon the table, 
eapused to sight a plxtograph, the portrait 
of Sidunie al Deen yearn of . With her 
Gress aud neckerchiel, ber locks 
parted on the forehead, her embarrassed 
of yet awkward girihood, the little 
yprention of Mad 

in nothing the 
Aud ‘lwas exactly for Uhat 


that Risler had kept this photograph, as a | 


souvenir not of his wife, but of the “little 
one.” 


ood was overwhelmed 
~"Tie my fauk,” said be to himself, «| 
should have taken away the keys but 





loager for him.” 

At this it Matemoselle Ilanus en- 
we 5 agitated. 

“M. Risler is gone '" said she. 


“Gene? The garden gate was not fast § menced. Forward engine! And so much | down we must 


ened then ?”" 
The marks 


Listen!" 


| They had stretched eut the body, Ina 
kind @f coach-house, =— a table with 
trestieg, A cavalry cloak, thrown over |', 
covered it entirely, fell with tte winding 
sheet Aside ety win fo deep 
ened every where. Officers, some 
| cidade Ek noereenh tase looked on 
fom afar, talhag in tones as if ina 
| church and upon the ledge of « lofty win 
under-surgeon 





dow, af was writing (he 

| proof aff the death, Twas to him that Six 

‘ ismond addressed himeelf. 

| «| would dike vary mach to see him,” 

saicl he softly. 

| lic approached the tenttien, haskeaied's 

{appre 

| moment, then courage, uncovered a 

swollen Ney peer) Baym thaw yy 


bets - whith by bi ” 
“She has then Hing you, m 
old a “murmured Pianus, and he 
fell pon his 

Lhe officers advanced curiously to 
look at the corpse, which remained un- 


| covered. 
| «See, Major,” sald one of them. “He has 
| his hand closed, as if he something.” 
| «So he has,” sald the Major ing. 
“That sometimes happens in last con- 
vulsioms, Do you remember, at Solferino, 
| the Commander Bordy beld like that fn his 
‘hand the medallion of his grand-daughter ? 
| We had much trouble to get it from him.” 
Whilst apeaking, he strove to open that 
poor hand rigid and dead. 
“ADI” said be, “ “tis a letter that he has 
grasped so strongly.” 
| tie ens abou to read it; but one of the 
| officers teok it Gram his bands and passed it 
| Sictemend who =e kneeling : 


ul Monsieur. a final 
wish wo Ali” 

Sigismond Planus arose. As the apart- 
ment was dark, be approached the window 
unsteadily, and read, his eyes dimmed with 
lean 

“Ah, yes! 
than ever and for all lime! 
struggle and to strive? 
stronger than we are! 


"Twas the leer that Fraata had written 
to his sister-in-law a year before, and which 
| Sidonie bad sent to her husband the day 
lafler their scene, to avenge herself upon 
| him and his brother at the same time. 
| Kistler had been able to survive the 
| reason of his wife, but the treason of his 
| brother had killed him at once, 

When Sigismond had comprehended, be 
stax! overwhelmed. He was there, the 
| fetter in his hand, gazing mechanically 
| before him through that wide open window. 

Six o'clock struck. 

Afar, above Paris, which be beard roar 
Without seeing it, a mist arose, heavy, bot, 
| slowly stirred, fringed ct the edge with red 
and with black like a cloud of powder over 

a Geld of battle. Little by little steeples, 
white facades, the gold of a dome, separated 
themselves from the fog, shone forth in the 
splendor of an awakening. Then, in the 
direction of the wind, the thousand manu- 
factory chimneys, towering over that flock 
| of grouped roofs, began to breathe forth at 
ones their panting vapor with the activity 
| of a departing steamer. Life had recom- 


1 love you, | love you—more 
Of what use to 
Our crime is 


the worse for « hoever remains in the road! 


Then the old Planus fe an impulse of | back 


| terrible indignation - 


ee ~ _—- 


‘ad Sami het 


They saw, however, that Kisler had gone in | 
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“Ab! jade, jade!” cried he, 
hie fist; and one could not tell whether 


Tres BN». 


A BROKEN VOYAGE. 
avu.w 
( Continued.) 
. The heavy crom pe 


out, 
bargr with patent fue! 
| Of all cargoes it ls one of the very worst ; 
the mest trying to a ship. It is heavy, 
stows 
spring in it as so mach lead. The poor old 
| hooker was shaken to picces 
| All that day and neat night the wind and 
sea contipued unchanged. The pumps 
were scarcely left. Hut for the good, pow- 
erful, new ones, lately fitted, the ship 
would have gone down like a stone under 
our feet. Probably not one life would have 
been saved ; for what could the beats have 
done in such a terrible sea? And the 
chanors are, the boats would have been 
knocked to pleces in the getting out. 
There was nothing for it but to keep on 
hope for moderate weather. 

Alas, our hopes proved vain. The wind 
continued. It was 5 fearful time. The 
ship pitehed and rolled and lurched most 
heavily. She was literally knocked about 
like @ cork in the tremendous cross sea run- 
ning. The decks were constantly half full 
of water. Occasionally a heavier wave 
than usual would break on board, carrying 
all before it, and washing away the ma 
from the ps. We were all more or 
less brutsed and otherwise injured—officers 
as well as men. Since the bad weather set 
in, the former had taken their full share of 
pumping, and more than their share of the 
other work. The captain was the only 
“officer,” now : the constant pamping had 
made the rest of the ship's company on a 
perfect equality as regards work. This cen- 
stant pumping was very trying. At last we 
got bell ropes fitted.short ropes with an 
iren ring (called a thimble) spliced into one 
end. thimbles were slipped over the 
handles, and the men “tailed on” to the ropes 
to pull the handles round. This was much 
lees fatiguing than the incessant bending 
over them. 

Morning broke on the third day, and 
there waa no signs of the weather moderat- 
ing. The leaking had increased; and the 





seemed as though we were doomed 
to a watery grave. 

At about eight o'clock the men came aft 
in a body, and asked to speak to the cap- 
tain. Big David Evans was spokesman. 

The sk came out of his cabin. Well, 
men, what is it?” 

“Well, now, Captain Roberts, you see we 
have very hard work. It's not watch and 
watch now. It's all hands day and o 
and we are getting very tired. And 
we are up to the neck in water when she 
ships a heavy sea. Any way, the decks are 
half full of water all the time, and we are 
wet t and the weather is very cold. 
There is y of grog on board ; you 
give us some rum. 


2: 


sea broke on board over the main ng. 
It carried all hands, captain and all, ina 
down to leewards, and dashed them 
inet the bulwarks. And a fortunate 
ng it was that it did not wash any of them 
Atter some minutes of shaking, stamping, 
and not a little swearing—for Jack swearsa 
good deal sometimes as a safety valve, but 
means po harm by it—the conference was 
Tere) . 
David Evans, seeing no chance of the 
grog—for Roberts, as we had learnt, was a 
temperance captaln—asked for somethi: 
else that was not grog: ham and H 
The was so absurd that | 
burst out ng: but, to my Intense as- 
tonishment, & was granted without a dis- 
senting voles, Was the skipper taking up 
the notion that the hams and other good 
stores on board would never be of use, save 


5 
5 


All bands turned to at the pumps, and 
steward made ready a hearty meal, 
Ham, cheese, fresh butter, and 

ful of strong coffee. It did the men 

poor fellows; who quitted it to man the 


petually. 
throughout that day. not 
moderate. On the contrary, the sea was, 
if anything, heavier; the squalls were most 
furious ; and the ship labored fearfully. At 
four o'clock the nter sounded the well, 


the pumps. The announcement struck a 
sudden dismay on all who beard it. 
“Now, boys,” sald I, by way of encour 


. responded 
the appeal. The bell ropes were manned 
One adem struck up a sea som with a 
loud chorus. The other joined in heartily 
and worked with a will. The @y-wheels 
spun round with a ve . 

But when the bell was next sounded, it 
was found that the water had gained on the 
ship. She was doomed—if we kept on our 
course. The men, disheartehed, held a con 
ference amc themsel res. 
were dear to their families at home 
were dear to them, and they resolved #0 see 
the captain. One chance remained for us 
—the putting back; and they would ask 
him to risk it. 

1 happened to be standing by the cabin 
door, when a lot of them came up, David 
Evans spokesman. 

“Mr. W., we want to speak to the cap 
tain, if you please, sir.” 

l turned into the cabin and reported to 
the skipper. He went out, audibly wonder. 


ing what they could want now. David 
vane reepectfully addressed bim. 
“Captain Roberta,” said he, “we think 
you must see bow it is with the ship. Shes 
| an old broken bull that can Last 
| Yoyage out. But for 4 
| perhaps have got ber to the Cape 
"never have lived through the storm off there. 
We have come to ask you, sir, 
| back. You see, sir, we 
| and the water's gaining 
| no sign of any change ; 
| hours all hands will be knocked up, 
bs Png: please put 
wind, sir, and run 
The skipper was taken flat aback at the 





; 
<3 
Fr 


| the ship before 
” 





wind had continued to blow as hard | 


us has been to see so as you, and 
as you do, 

or. ell, now, Captain we've 
.| asked you, , to do the only 


close, and has about as much | 


pmo, going all the time, scarcely kept her ; 
_ th 


Their lives | and 


cee eee 
all ow eay 
| that want to take charge of the ship. 
But fll let yeu know who's master bere. 
Run ber! Newer, Mr. W., start the pumps 
| going immediately. The ft man of you 
that says another word, I'll put him tm 
irons" j 


among us will either. "Tis better to let her 
| go down quietly. We'll stand a chance, | 

then, for our lives when the time 
comes. If we go on till she’s 
| ready to sink, we will s knocked up 





not one of us will be able to do anything 
| for himself. So, now, sir, you can do as 
you like. Your life 
quence to you as mine isto me. 
keep ber here she will sink before mid 
night, and you'll have the ehance with the 
rest. But pump we won't. And now you 
fan me in irons—that is, you can fry it. 
"Twill be » bad time the man will have of it 
who does try.” 

There was that in the look and in the | 

ulet, determined tone of the man that made 
the skipper look twice before be answered. 
The men were evidently determined to 
stand by one another. How could he act 
against such odds? He could not iron 
them all—or what would become of the 
pumps? Hesides, bis life perhaps was of | 
value to him ; and it was impossible that he | 
had failed to discover the kind of ship in 
which he had been sent to sea. As a siilor, 
Koberts was no fool: and, when not in a 
on, he had his share of common sense. 
lis mind was already made up what to do, 
but it is customary in such cases to make a 
show of consulting with the officers, Ask- 
ing us to walk into his cabin, he called the 
carpenter, 

“Carpenter,” be said, coldly and sternly, 
“what is vour opinion of the state of the 
ship? Speak out just what you thiak.” 

“Well, sir, if you don't keep her away at 
once, | fear it may be too late soon.” 

“Mr. Sterner, you heard what the men 
said, and you know the state of things. 
What do you say to it all?” 

“If you ask for my candid opinion, Cap- 
tain Roberts, I must say I consider that it 
ought to have been done twenty-four bours 
ago. I thought of suggesting it to you, but 
did not like to do so. You m have 
thought I wished to interfere where | should 
vot, 


“Mr. W.?" 

“] say keep ber away, sir. Another day 
or two like the last, and 1, for one, should 
be quite knecked up. The men have 
worked splendidly, but they are not steam- 


engines. 
“Very well, then. Let it be done at 
r took a 


onee.” 
We went on deck. The ski 
long, anxious look to windward, mentally 
measuring the beight of the waves. 
“Clear away the foretopmast staysail,” he 
out. 
atching for a smooth chance, be gave 
the order to hoist away. The sail quickly 
set. The helm was put up, and the lee 
main braced, checked a foot or two, just 
to “ease” the wind out of the 5 ey 
It was an anxious moment. manceu- 
vre was one of considerable cianger. As the 
ship got the sea abeam, a tremendous wave 
was seen curling up—roaring and dashing 
towards us. 
“Hold on, for your lives, men,” shouted 
the skipper. 
And it was a miracle that we were not all 
Ifed then and there. The decks were 
filled up chock full, level with the rails. 
The ship shivered from stem to stern, and 
felt as if she were settling down. Fortu- 
nately, a portion of the bulwarks had 
away, and the water found its 
way quickly off the deck. 
ship now paid off rapidly In five 
minutes we were going along “dead before 
it.” The force of the wind was felt much 
less than when we were head to it. The 
sea, however, was very heavy. One huge 
wave came roaring up astern, looking like a 
mountain. The ship had not gt w 
enough on, and it “pooped” ber, The 
was terrific. | fully expected that we were 
_ -y time. It did, ee gy 
ond sweeping the decks, i 
everything Detbie on them forward be 
heap. This was the last sea we 
foresail had been loosed, the 
hauled aft, and the ship moved faster 
water. Soon the whole top 
We carried double 
and handiest thing ever in- 
ip. All of us were 
weather was bitterly 
no or respite from work. 
again the cry. And we 
mg; only ceasing ooca- 


FAUEER TY 
inh 
| 


uf 
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ing at every revolution of 
pumps were our sole 


the wind moderated, 
and before noon we the main lant 
sail set. The sea was too much less heavy. 
leaking continued. The pumps 
ly left. We had “w, and 
again after this, but were obliged to 
Fw time when not trim- 
we took a on 

Feist Loman’ fair wled axe 
up, and that night we dropped 
in the river off Liverpool, just by the 
we had lef a fortnight before. 
e had, indeed, had a most marvellous 
and providential escape from death. Huw 
manly speaking, nothing but the splendid 
new pumps kept the shipafloat. And these 
were fitted more by good luck than any- 
thing else. The old ones were condemned, 
hone too soon, when the ship was pre- 
ing to take in cargo. The pump maker 
uired personally of Mr. Buckle in our 
presence—that is, mine and Sterner’s— 
whether he should supply the best pumps. 
Of course, replied liberal Mr. Buckle. And 
the man did wt. 
But the pumps would have beer of no 
use after a time, but for the splendid set of 
men we had. All were good, hardworking, 
able seamen. A term more misused nowa- 
than any other | know of. 
he return of the Asia into port caused 
no small commotion. Those who were 
interested came flocking down to look at 
her, and at us escaped sailors. Prim was 
there, watching us haul in. 

ee ere w: and the 

faces w 


FTE 
iy! 


Esk 
ag’ 
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He 


complac®nt ich had watched us 
away were changed to gloom now. Prim 
carae on board, looking as black as 





And what of 


he? Captain lish had recovered as 
ily as be was taken, we were wld. 

be very day we had sailed out of port, he 
was himeelf again, and went up to andon. 
Dr. Sims considered it the most extraordi- 
case ever under hus notice, 

meant to send it to the Lancet. 

I went up t#the Mitre: and there heard 
worse whispers. The rich, kind, gentle 


could not make out Captain English—that 
is, his iiness—but of course it did not do to 
say so. When he was informed, upon bis 
recorery, that the Asia had gone out of port 
but two hours before, he nearly wept with 
vexation at not having sailed in her, and at 
having been superseded in the command. 

Mrs. Prim was naturally as sore as ber 
husband upon the score of the bankruptcy, 
and disclosed to me what she knew. No 
doubt it was a relief to her to do it. Upon 
the first intimation of it reaching Prim, she 
said, he had taken the next train to London 
at night, and the next morning went to find 
out Mr. Buckle’s offices—the address of 
which be had fortanately pencilled down in 
an odd corner of his pocket-book—and found 
them in a dir court off Lime Street. It 
wasa shabby look lace, and he went 
y and dirty stairs, 
. floor. Yes: there 
were two doors bearing the name, “Mr. I’. 
Buckle :” on one was written “Private,” on 
the other “Clerks’ Office.” Prim knocked 
at the latter, and was told, in a shrill, 
piping, treble voice, to come in. 

The room was as shabby as the stairs: 
nothing but an old desk, and a chair or two, 
anda looking boy of fourteen or fifteen 
years, the owner of the thin voice. Prim 
took it all in at aglance. He concluded he 
must have got the address, by some extra- 
ordinary mistake, of another Mr. Buckle. 
This could not be the “offices” in London 


Prim hardly knew hew to put it. “I 


mean Mr. the shipowner. His ship, 
the Asia, has just sailed Liverpool.” 
“All right,” said the sharp boy. 


“Is Mr, Buckle in?” 
“No, sir. Gone in the country on busi- 


ness. 
This was acheck “When do you expect 
him back ?” 


a know at all. 
some days, or a 

« part of country is he gone to ?” 

“Can't tell for sure. Cornwall, or some- 
where.” 

“Can I see the head clerk—or manager ?” 

“There is no head clerk—except me.” 


He may be away 





“ You!" eried Richard Prim. “But you 
are not the only clerk?” “Yes, [ am, sir.” | 
Prim be- 


Of all etoweag revelations 
to feel 
a” A. | 1 can make inquiries of ? 


as Worn out. 

The owners were i cena 
of the news, they instructed agent 
England to of ber to the best advan- 

She had laid months 
whes Mr. Buckle heard of ‘er, 


by es to Lake out patent fue! 
to ia—and ata rate of charter. He 
was to receive two five hundred 


=> 
sibly pase their survey. 


A private concera 
was found to take the risk. On the policy 
<a Mr. ae then borrowed one 
th pounds. next mortgaged the 
ee ee more. 

tase oan be ee ey Gateee 
ship left Liverpool he had five thou- 
sand pounds in cash upon her and ber 
te pas earnir On the other he 
not expe atwentieth part of this 
sum. Even the purchase money was not 
able until later. 
t was a shameful swindle. The hearer 


of the facts sat aghast. “Uh, sir,” 
relater, carelessly, “such things 
every day. And it is not one time 
that you can touch the owner.” 

“And what of the officers and men whe 
sail in them?” 

“Ah, poor fellows, it’s unlucky for them! 
Many more brave officers and 


5 
A 


than the 
world knows of, forfeit their lives 5 Ane i 
taken to seain these rouen ships. e 


them floating coffins. 


Why is the blue eo grandly arched 
above our teodo? Fee ancient’ Greeks 
supposed it to be a solid substance, 
above the earth at an immense Deigka ta 
which the sun, moon, and stars were 
like diamonds in a ri The 
face was laid with go pa 


the . In countries 
Fg PS ail prevail. 


A 
heathen said that he the 
and stars were ae ae 
through which came streami 
earth the and 
heavenly world. 

But, in reality, the sky is nothing more 
than the air we breathe. Instead of the 
solid arch, towering so many thousands of 
miles above us, where our chilish 
took it, the blue sky is nothing but the 
or of the ocean of air in which we live and 
move. And as to the distance from us, it 
is all within three or four miles. For trav- 


3a 
age? 
mH 


us that they no longer see any blue sky 
above them there, where the air is thin that 
they pant for breath, but only the blackness 
of empty space. 

But, it may be asked, why do we not see 
the blue color of air when we look up to the 
ceiling of our roems ? Why do we not have 
a blue sky in the house as well as out of 
doors? The answer is that some substan- 
ces, of which air is one, do not show their 
colors except in the mass. 


now press another piece of glass upon the 


I've come all the way from Liverpool on | ink, and hold them both, pressed together, 


” | 
MDeat know of anybody, sir,” replied | 


the boy. 

“Do you chance to know where I can 
find Captain English ?—who was to have 
gone out in command of the Asia ?” 

“Don't know anything about him. Cap- | 
tain English ?—Let's see. Think I've heard 
his name, Think he's gone round to some 
port to take another command. Am not | 
sure, sir, that that was the name.” 

And nothing more satisfactory could Prim | 
getat. He next werm.to the liquidators | 
who had Mr. Buckle’s affairs in hand, and | 
heard there would not be a shilling in the | 
pound. l’rim — 

“Captain —- me Mr. Buckle was 
arich man,” he. | 

“Captain English should have known 
better,” was the dry answer. | 

“But Mr. Buckle seemed to be so very 


| 


ey oe be aol | 
“Ay: himself so, . Wh 
«maa econ fail, he suddeily te 

And so Richard Prim found he had had 
his journey for nothing, and went back | 
bome as he came. 


he 
Well, the long and the short of it is, that 
old tinkered 
ves, when | 
, Were not worth a month's | 
gale—which Heaven | 
us—we should have | 
to put back; | 
n ship | 
Reached the 
of this was proved ; nobody | 
made any stir in the affair, and itdied away | 
—— public exposure—but I affirm that | 


Guo punet, SeaaiEee or sates of us who 
had sai eauns eaten ie, it his 
business to institute 


ly. By | 


of fo ey 
i a who an | 


many years had contrived to keep his head 
above water in some mysterious way and to | 
hold offices in the city. His business 
seemed to lie in “mines,” and in the promo- 
tion of schemes. At length he hit upon a | 
grand one: safe to make his fortune and | 
that of all connected with it, especially his | 
intimate friend Captain English. Perhaps | 
the captain had a hand in the promotion. | 
i don’t say so. lar. Buckle would become | 
a chipowaer. And this is how he set about | 


RR ES ik 
number of old and more or less worn-out | 
ships. They are unseaworthy. No really 
respectable owner would send them to sea. 
They are laid up in some unfreq 
ner of a dock, 





ports to inspect the Asia, a large 1200 ton 
ship. She was inspected for him by a 
fessional sur veyor—fee two guineas. The 
result was that Mr. Buckle bought her | 
cheaply paid in bills at three and six months, | 
and conveyed ber round to Liverpool. 








up to the light. Searcely any coler of the 
ink can be seen. 
The poet says :— 
"Tis distance lends enchantment to the view; 
And robes the mountain with ita azare hue.” 
But philosophy, that great enemy te 
poetry, steps up and tells us that it is not 
the mountain's blue robe which we see, but 
only the air, which, like a misty curtain, 
hangs between us and the mountains. 


—_—_———_—_— — 


THE TOBACCO PLANT. 


Tobacco is a native of America. Accord- 
ing to many accounts, it was first found by 
the Spaniards in the province of Yucatan, 
who called it Tobaco, the name of the coun- 
try in which it was cultivated. Others, 
however, assert that they first discovered it 
in ‘Tobago, which is one of the Caribbee Is- 


lands. This last account is generally con 
sidered very doubtful. One thing fs cer- 
tain, however, in relation to the of 


the name of this plant, that the nes 
or Indians of the Caribbee Islands had a 
tube or pipe which they termed “tabaco,” 
and in which they smoked this herb. The 
Spaniards, on visiting this torrid clime, 
transferred the name at the tube or pipe te 
the plant itself, which ha# been 
¥ ng to the orthe- 
tical corruption of the word, has been 
styled “tobacco” ever since. 

The to! plant is classed with the 
Nicotiana genus. This genus derived its 
name from Nicot, a French or 
botanist, who devoted his attention 
study of this species of plants soon 
middle of the sixteenth century, or 
the year 1560. The leaves of this 
upon being dried, and then 
in various ways, are most pe 
for chewing and smoking purposes, 
the preparation or mahing of snuff. It 
also used, to some extent, is a medicine. 


rt 


Te 





CLOUD BANNERS OF THE ALPS. 


Among the most cugntette scenes which de 
light the eye of the European traveler ere 
those wonderful cloud-banners, 
floating from the Aten cliff’. But it is oaly 
in the sunlight that Nature bangs out these 
beautiful tokens. So It is only In the glow of 
health—the sunlight of our inper 
— re ae yeical goue. us banners, 

“*rosy-cheek” “cherry ” to praise 
which very poet of the earth: has invoked ihe 
Muse to aid him. But they are as rare as the 
cynical Hood conceived Christian charity 
to be. Woman, eager to retain this charm, 


resorts to French ome. The 
similar to that which would prod 


; 
i 
! 
i 
tite 





system, ard use often renders the 

odest Invalid pt from that most trying 
of ordeals—a consultation s 
ghzetction. Tt le the of every woman te 
familiar with cause and symp 

toms of the many diseases to which ber pe 



















































































BY B. PRAPE TATLOR. 
When the mariner puls out to sea bis 
prrecheN eped eta Bo oe 


so small, and Thy oeean so w 


er truly « woud | 
Gon of as alt 7—BarouparY Evextue Post. 
Mareh 3d, v7. 


. , 0 weird and deep, 
OF cass +4 fall bark ef my being alone ; 
Sorrow’s wild waves round my feeble brow 


Bad “winds Of grief o'er the dark waters 


moan. 
Chikibeod's sweet land lieth dim in the past, 

Heaven's fair haven is far o'er the tide, 
Guide me, oh God, while the brief voyage 


oe naaae aye Thy ocean so 


Wild reare the storm o'er the bark of my 
Dark ioom the clouds o'er my desolate way; 


Rou the gloom of the night, 
pap ts shivered the sail ; 
Storm clouds arise iu Weir 

Wild heaves Une voean jowd rears 


oer Fe'Suck billows Hope gaseth in vain, 
Beek ing the light to ber vision denied ; 
viour, say“ peace,” tothe wild waves again 
or my boat is so small, and Th 
wide. 


Ob, woukist Thou walk o'er the waters once 
more, 
Aa in the old time, on deep Galilee ; 
Pototing the way to the heavenly shore, 
Then could my bark Gud it barber 


, do not leave me alone on life's » 
* Timed like « strand on the merciles& t 
voyager can keep, 
i boat te oo email and Thy cccean 
so wide. 
oon, "neath the billows my life boat must 


eink, 
Death is the pilot 


pilot that stands by the helm ; 
Soon inust my pale lip the dark watersdrink, 
Soon must tempest the mariver whelm. 


Oh, then, when out on that ocean so vast, 
here shore ne'er boundeth Eternity's tide, 
Find me a harbor, oh, F a . 
For Sy Som is so small, and Thy ocean so 
w 


FOR THE SAKE OF “ AULD LANG 
SYNE.” 


AENABELLE LARKER WHITE. 


Bhe was ing slowly a a shaded 
Peeutifut park. The tinkling 

music of a distant fountain fell on the ear 
with soothing distinctness, while a liquid 
throated mocking-bird sang in a myrtle tree 
with such joyous abandon one could readily 


tell this was ai fone, tow aga = 
jessamime hung its w 
ceevs Rar teeok pnd deo to pluck a 


spray, inhaling its delicious perfume, then 
resumed her walk yet more slowly. 


But what was it that caused to stop 


nd 
ly towards the blue sky, dotted 
here and there with tiny snow-white cloud- 
islets. For a moment stood quite still, 
then took a step forward. The movement 
down heavenward gaze, and his 
terrestial 


Bell- 
frieud 


He came forward rapidly with eager face 
and outstretched hands. 

“Maude! Is it possible!” he exclaimed, 
ashe fervently pressed the little hand she 
had let fall in his. She laughed musically. 

“I aasure you it is | and no one else. Do 
I not look substantial enough for an earthly 
inhabitant, and not the etherial spirit your 


wandering seems to think ?” 

“When did you get back?” he eagerly 
asked, as he her to the seat he had just 
v 


“Oh, I have been in the city a week, but 
had no idea I should see you bere.” 

“Maude, you have changed,” he suddenly 
said. 
“I hope there is a compliment concealed 
in that sentence.” But her laugh was not 
—. and ber biue eyes fell beneath the 
steady of those brown ones above her. 

“In looks you are more beautiful than 
ever,” gravely, still keeping his eyes on 
hers, “but your beart has changed.” 

“It would be strange if it had not,” bit- 
terly, then demand with some hauteur. 
“What do you know of my heart ?” 

“More than you think, little one,” he 
sadly replied. 

“Come, let us begin our first meeting by 
recalling old memories. Why don't you 
ask me something about myself? hy 
don’t you ask me Low long L intend to stay ; 
why | came, etc., ete.,” and she smiled 
brightly in his gloomy face. “If 1 had 
known you would become so sad, | assure 
you I should have not wished you to recog: 
nize me.” 

“Maude, where is your husband ?” 

She looked down at her white dress and 
lilac trimmings as she slowly teplied: 
left him in Italy two years ago.” He hastily 
rose with white lips. 

“Left him, Maude, left{ him? You-—” 
he paused to wet bis dry lips. 

“Yes, Llef{ him in an Italian vault two 
years ago, as ! said.” He breathed heavily. 

“Then you are free !” 

“Free? Oh, Heaven no! Never again 
shall | know what the word means. Would 


day and night?” risen and 
now laid her hand on his arm, while ber 
biue eyes flaned with a feverish fire and 
her panting breath showed bow she was 
excited. 

“Maude,” and he covered the throbbing 
hand with his strong broad one. “Calm 
yourself and tell me all about it.” 
sank down shudderingly and covered ber 
face with her hands. 

“Oh !” she moaned, and it seemed as if ber 
heart was in the moan, so plaintive was it, 
#0 terrible her anguish. “If | had never 
— Go away, Harry, go, for | dare 
not at you again. Go, leave me, | 
entreat.” 


“Ido not understand you, Maude,” he 
gently said as he sat down by her side and 


attempted to take her hand. 

“No,” she cried, as she waved him off, 
Jen do not understand me—and you 

Once more | say, leave me.” 

“Maude, once | obeyed you when you 
said that—and I lost you. Now, | have 
aire cnet meee Shep yon. Dar- 
ling, I have waited—wearily waited five 
long years for you. Come to me now, 
evume, for | want you,” be pleaded, and his 
strong arm stole around the slender form. 
She rose with a stified shriek and turned 
her blazing eyes upon him. 


if you leave me 


ae 





again,” he passionately, vehemently ted 
as he took her ing form. “Darling, 


“I could not help it,” she sobbed. 
would be so sweet to be loved—te be loved 
for one’s self alone. But oh, Harry, you do 
not know what you say. —ae S&S 
implored, struggling to free herse if, his 
clasp only tight She ceased ber 

and remained passive in his arma. 


“Ah, little one, did you not know I 
would conquer at lat? You me 
once, but you cannot do itagain. You will 
be my wife new, darling. Once I hesitated 
woo long and lost my treasure, but I now 
say you will be my wife.” 
ug a Hable came so 


o,” but the 
hear only by 


“My darling, do you 
enough to call me busband ?" 

“I—do not,” trembled from ber cold lips. 

“Do »ot tell me that,” be cried passion- 
ately, “de net tell me that for—I do not 
believe it.” 

“Believe what you will,” she answered 
wearily. 

“My love, my only love,” he said ten- 
derly, so a could not but believe 
him. “I have a brute, but my love 
for you has controlled me so long, it makes 
me a savage for any one to—” 

“Harry, let me go,” she n- 
tively. Instantly his arme fell away from 
her form, She tottered off a few steps, then 
turned and put out ber band. 

“Good-bye, dear friend, good-bye,” she 
said with i " 
her side. 

“No, by Heaven, it shall not be good-bye. 
I will see you again. | will follow you 
over the world, make you love me, aye, 
make you my wife. 1 will not be thwarted 
again in my Scams of happiness by 0 foctieh 
mystery. You shall yet tell me what it is 
that parts us now—” She interrupted his 
fierce torrent of words. 

“Harry, you are not yourself now. Some 
day you will find that you have been cruel 
to me, and—"” He flung off her hand 
rudely, and walked rapidly away. She 


“it is as well, "she murmured, 
the tears again falling over her cheeks, “but 
l could have wished we bad parted friends 
and not—lovers. For 1 do, oh, 1 do love 
him. Let me say it to myself once, and 
then I shall lock up my heart from all love. 
Love is not for me. 

Aud so they parted : these two who were 
so eminently titted for each other; parted 
for the second time in their life. And this 
parting seemed to be forever, fur Maude left 
the city that night, and Harry the next day 
took a steamer for Australia. 

Five years ago Maude had been an orphan 
heiress. She was only — _— quite 
old et she thought, to 
the oleae young lawyer, Harry Bel- 
mont, to whom she was not en but 
whom she loved with all the fervor of ber 
passionate Southern nature. 

But Harry was poor and a man of honor. 
He would not declare himself till be had 
made a name, he thought, but while toiling 
for his double prize, Fame and Maude, 
Maude became piqued at what she con- 
sidered indifference, and married a man 
forty years her senior, who, for thr. e years, 
had been bovering around her like a vulture 
rman t these po marriages! What 

these pique- tern- 
ble, terrible jn ey are! Maude and 
her hoary-headed bridegroom went to Eu- 


rape, as coaeee, fo> is not this the panacea- 
P 


for all miseries? She had not long to 
wait ere she discovered her mistake in mar- 
rying for pique. Henceforth her love was 
ove of honor. 


Mr. Sleighton was a cruel, heartless, se!- 
fish, jealous man, and knew that Maude 
loved Harry Belmont. This was enough. 
During the three years of life that yet re- 
mained to him, he made hers one of terror 
and almost madness. Whatever bis fiend- 
ish nature could suggest to torture her, that 
would be put in force. Once, in the dead 
of night, she tried, to , but he cun- 
ningly allowed her to deceive herself with the 
idea that she was free, when he cooly came 
upon ber and bade her return. Thenee- 
forth her life was such as beggars descrip 
tion. 

At last, they came to an Italian village, 
famous for its wine M. D's. They came 
hence for Mr. Sleighton's health which had 
been failing for a year. He secured the 
attendance of two of the best physicians, 
but all their skill availed naught. On the 
third anniversary of their ill-starred map 
riage, be gazed into Maude's fawe for the Last 
time; but there was a flendish, exulting 
glee in bis cruel eyes that made Mande 
shudder as she bade him a calm, eternal 
farewell. 

Who can blame her if there was no grief 
in her heart for the death of the mouster 
she had called husband? But, says the 
majority of femininity, “It served her 
right!” 

She desired to carry out his wish to be 
taken back to America and placed in the 
family vault, and for this reason bad his re- 
mains placed in a new vault, which held 
no occupant but the body of Mr. Sleighton. 
She took possession of the ay and when 
in afew days she was prepared to start on 
the mournful voyage bome, she herself 
went to the cemetery to see that all was 
prepared as she desired. Her Italian ser- 
vant took the huge key from ber hand, in- 
serted it in the lock, the bolt shot back, and 
the ponderous door slowly swung open, 
There was the coffin, but the body was 
gone! 

With pale, terror-stricken faces the Ital- 
ians came back, 

“He is gone!” they gasped in a breath. 
Maude trembled with the horrible thought, 
“Could he still be alive?” ‘The search for 
the body was vain. They bad not the 
slightest clue to the mystery, and Maude 
was in ber room preparing to leave on the 
morrow, when a black-bordered letter was 
handed to her as she sat at her wilet table. 
With shaking fingers she tore itopen. Great 
God! It was from her husband ! 

With ashriek on her lips she sank on the 
floor a dead mass. Hearing the shriek, ber 
maid ran into the room, placed ber on the 
sofa, and strove to bring her out of the 
deathly faiut. 

Her mistress opened her blue eyes lan- 
guidly. 

“Ah!” she shuddered. 
What was it, Celeste?” 

“Madame fainted,” the girl replied re- 
spectfully. 

Maude put her hand to her head in a be- 
wildered way. Then as memory asserted 
her sway,a lend shudder crept over. She 
sank back with a moan. 

“Bring me that letter by the wilet-table 
on the floor.” 

The letter was brought and as Maude 
read the blood seemed Ww freeze around ber 
heart. . 

The fiendish hags of Tartarns have been 
cheated of Weir prey. They bad a bard Mgnt 
but—Jwon You thought you were forever 
tree of me, but when you read this you wil! 
find you never made a greater mistake. Did 
you think, my bonnie bride, I would give 
yoo arnt <{ astodieand leave you free to 
return to arms of your American lover 
No! a thoasand times. No! (Go w& him if 
you will, but—J, teo, shall be there’ bim 


“It was horrible. 





j- Fay q—-T fall net on your 
on kde, which you love a Uncusand tines 
betier than own. You know & You 


Live im that terror ! 
Howakp #8. men TORN. 


She sat like one turned to stone, What 
youth her horrible life had left died in that 
awful momeut. She was ouly twenty, but 
she felt as if a hundred times twenty years 
weighed her down. 


For two years she roamed over Burope, 
she turned her face America-ward. Why, 
she knew not, for her life there would be 
more loathsome than here. But she came 
to Ameriva. 

. . . . . . . . 


The shock of Maude’s marriage stunned 
Harry inte inactivity for a time, then he re- 
newed the fight. He lived for bul one 
thing now—fame. Fame beckoued him on 
to topmest piunacle of her dasaling 

and he pantingly followed the 
gleaming, beckoning finger Ull he could go 
but little higher. he teas furmous 

Afer his meeting with Maude,be left as we 
have said, for the distant fields of Australia. 
Lie wandered two years over the country, 
then he turned his steps towards Italy, the 
house of Music and Art. Why he did so he 
could pot tell, 

“Only,” be said drearily, “only to die— 
and te perhaps,” his 


ried.” “And ~ = 
taking on a faraway look,” some 
she will come there too, ae ve. 
will only have “Maude's Faithfu far,” 
carved on headstone. She will swe 
that. She will understaud and believe in 
my love then.” 


village, hidden in among the mountains, 
with a smooth mirror-like blue lake before 


it. 

“I will rest hy ne ge — 
and haps—lie.” i@ took rveme in 
tan eas ee once been a handsome villa, 
but now scarcely a trace of its 


grandeur could be seen. 
That evening he was ng A walking 


the gate. There was something familiar 
about her carriage and he . Adeep 


It was Maude le wuheute wees she Glass 
juto his outstretched, appealing arms. 
op MY yt - 
tiful upturned bathed in 

sunset glory, that urhdialed the western sky 
like a saint's. 

“Thank God! you have come!” Her 
soft voice fell on car lie o Venting, Se 
Blox and kissed the tremblir 


“My darling, my owu at last!” he 
“But, Maude you will tell me all now—tell 
me why you were so cruel two years ago— 
tell me why we were ‘y 

“ Yos, | will tell you all now. 
us go back to the cemetery. | spend a great 

eal of time here. It is so peaceful and so 
beautiful.” 

They entered the large gate again, her 
arm linked in his, and sought a seat under 
a wide-spreading flowering Wee. As she 
her married life and the 


ed his admirers to at eventide: the soft 
wind stirred the blossoms above and they 
threw a silent shower of umed 
petals into the lovers’ while the sunset 
glories surned from crimson and gold w 
blue and white and at last to a peer urey. 

“After we parted so abruptly,” Maude 
sail, “1 went to New York, from thence to 
San Francisco, then back to our beautiful 
South. All this copsumed a year, but the 
time passed slowly and heavily, aud it 
seemed as if half a century had passed. At 
last,” blushing at her own confession and 
speaking more softly, “1 returned to Europe, 
for | thought | might see—you. He pressed 
the fluttering hand in silence and she con- 
tnued. “From an unaccountable impulse 
1 went back to the own where my husband 
died. Yes, died, for Harry,” looking up 
suddenly and speaking vehemently, “1 have 
been the victim of a horrible conspiracy be- 
tween Mr. Sleighton and the two physicians 
that attended him when he died. They 
were to have his body for dissection if they 
would deliver me a letter which be wrote 
before his death, purporting that he was not 
dead but lived to torture me.” She took a 
pocket-book—not a purse like all well reg- 
ulated females carry—from the folds of her 
dress and gave a letter to Harry to read. It 
was the same letter that bad caused her 
such terror four years ago. When be had 
finished reading it and made suitable com- 
ments thereupon, she proceeded: 

“When I returned to the town | have 
mentioned, one of the doctors, who was a 
young man and—I believe admired me, 
called to see me, and said he had an ex- 
planation to make, He told me of the plot 
between Lim, his brother M. D., and Mr. 
Sleighton. They had bired the vault for 
the body and had the key duplicated. 
When i went for the body—it was al- 
ready a skeleton in their office. When | 
discovered its absence then was the time 
to strike me. Phey had me closely watched 
aud knew my every movement. So a tew 
hours afier my returf from the empty vault 
they sent the Lite my husband had written. 
But oh, Harry,” clasping ber hands pathetde- 
ally, “you can never, never know the au 
gush | have suffered.” 

“But thank God it is all over now,” he 
fervently ejaculated, pressing ber tw his 
heart, this Lime without resistance. 

As they walked back to the inn in the 
glorious moonlight, he looked down on her 
and said, “My darling, you will not make 
me wait? You will be my wife?” 

“For the sake of ‘Auld Lang Syne,’ she 
answered, with a happy, swiling mouth 

There was # quiet wedding in the inn 

lor uext day, aud Maude and Harry ne 
onger roamed apart, for they had become 
ove. 

-_—_— 


HABITS OP AUTHOBS. 


Mr. Trollope asserts that he does all his 
writing before breakfast. Mr. Tom Taylor 
said at aliterary fund dinner at whieh Mr 





WOLP-HUNTING IN RUSSIA. 
BY AN BX-DIPLOMATIFT. 


While connected with the English Km has 
ay, afew years I received a very pressing 
invitation from Count Potowaki to visit him 
at his castle in the country, about twenty 
leagues from St. Petersburgh, where he 
promised me some rare sport in bunting 
wolves. The castle steod upon a high emi- 
hence, commanding an extensive view of a 
level, open plain, w was the beginning 
of a wilderness that stretched away un 
brokenly for many and many a we, It 
was on this open plain, now covered with a 
heavy incrustation of snow, that the Count 
promised we should have our wolf-h ini. 

Armed pn gm ee Hed guns and 
some five Cartridges apiece, 
the Count, a friend of bis, aud myself, set 
off one afternoon, in a troika (or sort of 
sledge), for the place where we were to 

in our exciting sport. 

he truika is large enough to give ample 
room for three besides the driver, 
and is drawn by horses, from which 
fact it takes its name, These horses, trained 
for the pu are harnessed to it all 
abreast. one in the centre, the prinei- 
= beast to be relied on, moves with his 

i down, and always in a trot, and is 
called the “Snow-Kater;" while the two 
others gallop along beside him, with their 
heads loose, and are termed the “ Furies.” 
To manage all these property, and keep the 
troika from wu ae it skims and dances 
over the ge ae snow, up hill 
and down dale, requires a driver of great 
skill and experience, Ordinarily the upset 
ting of this sledge may not matier so much ; 
but when surrounded by a large pack of 
hungry wolves, it is certain death! 

In such a sledge and such a manner, we 
set off, one clear, cold aNernoon, for the 
scene of our exploits, carrying with us « 


halfgrown hog, which was to serve us for 
bait. We reached our first destination just 


as the sun was sinking iu his snowy bed, 
and the full, round moon was rising to sil- 

the scone, Then the hog was 
taken out and attached w the truika by au 


iron chain, from four to six feet long, and 
the horses started forward at a brisk pace 
over the level, glistening plain. The hog 
began to squeal, and the Ovount turned to 
mp oth 0 lana 
“How do you like the sport ?" he said. 
“L dhiak f shall like it when | see 


something to shoot, and this screechi 
brute his sharp tones a little moditied t* 
my ears. 
“You will have noises to take off 
your attention presently,” said the Count. 
“Do you think we shall be fortunate 
enough to draw out any wolves this way?” 
I asked. 


“Give me half an hour,” rejoined the 
Ceunt, “and if I don't show you more 
wolves than you would care to afoot, 
then consiger me your debtor for what you 


After going some distance, our hog, 
ge J to my relief, changed his tune from 
shrill, ear-plercing squeal, into some- 
thing resembling a mournful whine. The 
sun went down, and the moon rose in full 
splendor, pouring over the white, polished 
snow a brilliant light, that, by robasiion, 
was rendered almost dazzling. 

“Hark!” cried the Count, as a long, low, 
peculiar bow! came sweeping over the 
plain; “did I not tell you so? There is 
our first answer to our complaining friend 
behind, And there un! you hear ?— 
there is another, and another !—we shall 
ee ae us. See!” he almost 

nting away wo the 
left ; ahere they pool a , 

I looked in the direction indicated, and 
saw, dimly in the distance, what appeared 
to be two or three small, moving shadows ; 
1 looked to the right, and beheld more of 
the same kind; and on all sides we now 
heard those long, distnal howls by which 
ove wolf calls to another, and | knew they 
were gathering in force, aud would soon be 
around us, 

Our chained hog coutinued bis plaintive 
cries, and the wolves fell in’ behind, and 
eased forward, ill they came up within 

fty yards, where, for a time, Ubeir timidity 
seemed to bold them. As their numbers 
increased, which they did every minute 
the beasts at Limes appearing to spring from 
the earth in a mysterious way—their bold 
ness increased also; and they gradually 
grew nearer qud nearer, snapping, suarling, 
and growling, aud so frightening our horses 
that the driver had much diffiealty in hold 
ing them down to a reasonable pace, 

“Now then, gentlemen,” said the Count, 
“let us begin our sport, and heaven send us 
a safe deliverance from its perils!” 

With this, he tired two shots at the row 
of flery eyes behind us. A sharp yelp fol 
lowed, and one of the animals began to 
limp and fall back; whereupon the others, 
perhaps smelling his blood, sprang furiously 
upon him, tore him to pieces, and devoured 
him in almost the time it takes me to tell of 
it. In two minutes more, the hangry beasts 
were pressing forward more eagerly Unan 
ever. | tired next, and brought down an 
other, which was also torn to pieces and 
devoured in less than a minute: and then 
the furious beasts again drew vearer, and 
in still larger numbers 

From this moment, the anunals increased 
with startling rapidity. For more than an 
hour we loaded and fired as fast as we 
could, and for every one we shot, it ap 
peared to me as if there were halfadonen 
to take its place Kinboldened by tnunbers 
and a taste of blood, they pressed up closer 
and closer, Gill we could almost reach then, 
the foremost bounding arouod and suappine 
at the poor beg, which was new terrified 
almosi to death, aud exerted iteelf to the 
utmost Lo escape from their sharp fangs. 

Up to this moment [had been se busily 
engaged, and go excited with the speort, as 
to give no theuglt to our owe danger; tut 
now, | confess, Lo bean to feel very uneasy, 
hot to say alariied Wivere bead all these 
beasts Come from! atel what was to be the 
end of the gathering Lt seemed as if all 
Russia had poured them out on the spat 
There must have been 4 thousand —— perhaps 
five times that number —for Leould nea 
count them. They had arranged thensel ves 
in the form of a crescent, the centre of the 
arc resting on the bev, and the two wings 
reaching forward to the rearet the horses, 
Which snorted with fear, and required all 
the skill of the driver to hold them. It was 
a wild, impressive sight. with just enough of 
danger to make it subline. ‘The heavens 
were clear, the moot round and full, the 
plain almost a dead level, the snow as white 
as twilk, bright and glistening, with here 
and there a thin, light covering, over a hard 





Motley was present, that all his literary | crust, that flew up in fleecy clouds, like the | 


work had been done before official hours in 
the morning. 


writes two bours a day, but he takes credit | aud @ black, rolling ely 


for thinking a good deal. Mr. Hepworth 
Dixon literally writes from morning to night. 
George Eliot is at her desk six or seven 
hoursa day. Mrs. Henry Wood writes 
every day until dinnertime. Miss Braddon 
has been in the habit of writing from ten 
to sixteen hours every day, and only a oou- 
ple of years ago her labor was so incessant 
that it turned her brain, aod she had & lay 
down ber pen for many mouths in the mid 
die of a novel, which was tuished Ly « 
friend 





fine spray of a wate fall, andover this we 


H. J. Byron says he only | Were dashing,with three tery horsey aloreas! 


vlot wolwes to the 
right, left, and rear of us, in the form of a 
crescent, their keen eyes looking like se 
many little balls of tire. We were all stand 
ing up, towing and firing, the Count 
directly to the rear, and bis fiend and my 
selfto the right and left 


As | hate said, | bevan to feel somewhat | 


alarmed —for I saw that, should any accident 
happen, such as the fall of one of the horses, 
or the upsetting of the troika, we could 
scarorly hope to yet off with bfe; but I did 





POST. 


whe had a much experience a my com 
Patines, 

At last, seeing that matters were steadily 
becoming worse instead of better, and that, 
great as were the numbers of our foes, they 
were still increasing, | veatured to say 

“Count, these ravenous beasts are press 
ing up very clase I" 

“Ludeed they are" be replied, taking a 
quick, keen survey of the whole scene 
“They are gutting pretty well forward, tow 
be pursued, with an anaious glance toward 
the horses. “I confess 1 don't like that. 
What du you aay, aul ?" he added, aldrese 
lig the drivew, 

“My lord, I find it very difficule to man 
age the horses.” 

“Do you think we are in any serious 

» how, Iau! ?” 

“I don't like to see the beasts creeping so 
far forward, my lord.” 

“Nor I, and I think we had better knock 
over a few of the foremest.” 

We now, by the Count's advise, directed 
our fire at the two horns of the cresennt ; 
but though we shut down the foremost with 
great rapidity, and continued to de so ull 
our guns became heated, | could not per. 
ceive that it thinned them in the least, or 
had any good eflect. We broke their requ- 
larity, and threw them Inte some confusion, 
it is true, but this, so far from being au ad- 
vantage to us, | fancied mek agit 
by causing them to become pow 
press up around us still closer. 

“Hy my faith!” at length exclaimed the 
Count, in a tour that beerayed sume 
of alarm: “we must get out of this soon, or 
the beasts will be upon us! | never saw 
so many before in my life, and | have shot 
till Lt aim tired. Lat me see, Wemust have 
fired some three hundred times apiece, and 
allowing that only every other shot has heen 
effectual, we must have brought down, say, 
five hundred wolves; and yet they are here, 
closing up around us, more numerous than 
eover—« counties legion! One trip, one 
stumble, one Ult, and we are gone! How 
now, Paul, my brave lad—hLow are you 
going to get us out of this?" 

“Dy gine the horses their heads, and 
letting them take a steady turn tw the left, 
so as lo change the posi of the whole 
body of pursuers at once.” 

“Are you sure of the animals 7" 

“1 think | can trust them.” 

“And the troika, Paul ?”" 

“Lehall do my best, trusting to Heaven, 
my rd! | think the risk far lees than rid- 
ing as we are.” 

“Then save us at r will, Paul, and 
look to me for a handsome reward when 
you - have put us safe within the castle 

‘The next few minutes were exciting be- 
youd anything | had ever experienced in 
my life. The driver shook the reins, gave 
a peculiar chirp and whittle, and our noble 

as anxious to as ourselves, 
aped away like the.wind. I fairly held my 
bre&th, feeling that a crisis bad come in- 
volving life and death, Away, away we 
flew, keen air cutting our faces, the light 
snow blinding our eyes, and the liuletroika 
bounding over the glistening surface like a 
gallant boat on the foam-crested billows. I 
watched the daik rolling cloud of living anl- 
mais, with ey tongues and eyes of fire, 
aud saw, with a feeling of joy that | cannot 
ex , that they were slowly but peroep- 
tibly falling behind ; that we were gaining 
on them—ineh by inch, it waa true—but 
still gaining on them, If the noble horses 
could but bold out at this speed, and no ac. 
cident should befall us! We were all 
breathless with intensity of feeling—the 
single chirp or sharp whistle of our driver 
being the only human sounds that issued 
from ey 

Gradually the horses began to turn, 
slowly turn, in a broad cirele w the left, so 
as to flank that horn of the crescent. As 
we came gracefully round, so as in a mea 
sure to face our snarling pursuers, surprise 
and fear for a moment threw them into con 
fusion. impulsively they parted, and suf 
fered us to pass through their dense ranks 
and gain « homeward start, before getting a 
clear comprehension that we were actually 
escaping and leaving them behind. Then, 
with loud, angry yella, they laid down to 
the chase, but were no match for our feet 
courser, that every moment widened the 
space between them and thetr foes, Ob, 
how | loved the noble brutes that were so 
gallantly saving us! 

“Brave!” at length burst ina yell from 
the excited Count; “bravo, my noble steeds, 
aud bravo, gallant driver !—this night's 
work shall be remembered to you all!’ 

Hlin words of rejoin were instantly 
changed tow ery of dismay, as one of the 
horwes stumbled, pitehed forward, aud came 
down upon his Knees, checking up his com 
panious and almost hurling us upon their 
backs. The noble brate, a if be knew 
that death to all of us was threatened 
through bin, trade a tremendous struggle 
to regain his footing aud pace; aud with 
success, thank Heaven! or this tale had 
never been told. 

In another halfbour the ravenous wolves 
were far behind us, and an hour saw 
us safe within the castle yates, uttering 
prayers of Uhanksagiving 

The next day we rode out upon the 


snowy plain, and found it strewn for miles |. 


Wilh the bones off the wolwes we lad slain 
on that ever taetmorable wight 
—_-—- 


ADVANCES IN WEATHER SCIENCE 


Paris has vow a public barometer, which 
is tihurmMtnated at tight 16 is large —the 
dial early five feet iu diameter of the an 
eroid kind, aud is prominently placed in 
the tiarket lenis Phe Utited States bas 
takenuthe lead and is well in advance in 
practical meteorolapy Iby a recent order 
of the Navy Department, the officers of 


Goverment Vessels are required to take part 


in the system of sitnultanewus oleervaliots 
ot the Northern 
Hemisphere , tay have 
this tuations will tot fall behusd i 


weather Chicughenut the 
though we newts 
rivals, 
the tace 

hu 
have the daily repetts bear spree 
te agriculture, Warhings of storms to 
farts 

highland is making 
method of cotmunteating Weather sivuals 
Vhotegraphy is used there for obtaining the 


French Goverment takes pains to 
ial releretus 
Kiving 


Hnaprovements in the 


the obeervelions, bul the resulta would seen 


inaccurate aud Uleatistactory,  Liritish news 
papers regarding: Cus as a popular 
make displays of weather paragraphs, with 
iar atus 

Holland's extubat 


maal pret 


of meteorological ap 


paratus at Philadelphia last sumer was 
ube ce ptionably fue Sitwoe theta the 
Diuteh Society of Setenee hues offered Urough 
lis secretary, Professer vor Pannitatier. one 
of the Centennial judges, a gold avecdal for 
tlie treet emeay ape tin eliiettlion between | , 
eaitiis teleology atl tiagieeliotn, & 
speteaon the sun Diet such 4 Cottection 
eXists, is te lotwer @ sulyect: of contute tpt or 
juestionitye atmotiy scientists Last season 
wasooue of Ue dryest aud hottest ever 
koown, and cue of almost entire freedom 
frome sun spots. From tle iaterest awaken 


ithis braneh 
Apected 


edi of scvenee, greal resuils 
may bee 


—_—-_- —_ 


‘THERE is no man clever enough wl koow 


not bike to mention my fear wo persons | all the evil which he does. 


MASHER OF SALUTATION AND DINNER 
PARTIES IN THE Bast. 


In the Kast the are encircled 2 
religious kieas. went an in the 


meeting of two “te in the street. 


conrey-—in a form of prayer—an 

wish that the other may enjoy peace. 
Throughout the Bible thie blessi forme 
the staple of salutation. Salem, or um, 


means peace. The Hedouins of our time 
have the same ides embodied in their aale- 
tation. ‘The Arab meets his friend with 
“ May Gl grant you « happy FS 
“ May Cw! grant you His favors ;” «if ¢ 
grant it, you are well,” “ May your shadow 
never be leas.” The difference bere is very 
eouaiderable, acounding to the rank of person 
saluted. The mest common mode ia merely 
laying the right hand on the besom, and « 
little incliniug their bodies : but to @ person 
of rank they bow almost to the ground 
kies the hem of his garment. 
out of deference and reapect, kiss the feet 
and knees of the garments of their supertors. 
Oriental dinner comprises about ye 
dishes. Seou afer the first dish comes 


roasted on the which must never be 
wanting at an urkish or Arab banquet. 
Then follow dishes of solid and liquid, sour 


aud sweet, in the order of which a certain 
kind of recurring ry yes | 
the appriite alive. 


F 
t 
} 


kine—aud are often iecurred to. Before 
aud dinner wash their hands. 
ee \ Seed ool rp 

n in one a ene 
teste enuent te hb hen Weer ee 
by him over the washer from a metal jug. 
Over his arm hangs an elegant embroidered 
napkin, for drying the hands upon. if @ 
Turkieh or Arab sheik, effendi, or emeer in- 


vites, he always sends a servant to call 
at the F ony wed time. This servant 
repeais very formula mentioned in 
New Testament “ Come, for 
ready.” The fact that 
mainly Confined to the wealthy and to 
—e ie in strict agreement with the 
able. 


_—_—_— ieee 


A REVOLUTION IN STATIONERY. 


Some experimenta in ink have recently 
been made which wo create a diver- 
siouw if not effect & revolution tu fashions in 


Fe 
eect 


theee has at “7 = been obtained in 
tion, Lt dows freely, makes a str 


line and dries quickly. This suggestion, 
lndeod, it, demante—Gurto-entened papers— 


one consisting of solid cardinal red, 
auother of solid brown, another of navy 
blue, or rather “ink” blue, aud a fourtll of 
dark colors assorted. The novelty of the 
combination will be likely to young 
folks especially, and inapire them with a de- 


sire we “try” “ effect. Dark- wie 
tives nay shortly be expected, le 
bring their the post office, 


aud nervous ladies need nut take it for 
— in receiving a sad-looking bi 

lack or brown letter, that py * ‘al 
their friends at one fell awoup. ‘ 


_—-__|- — 


THE HOUSBHBEPER. 


To MAMOVE INK FROM VAPRR, pul one 
pound of ehlotide of time to four quarts of 
oll Water, Mhake well meter aud let 6 
plan bwenby four hours, Uiew strain Uirough 
a clean colton cloth. Add one tomspooufal of 
Boeke aol Lo a UlOe Of Ube prepared lune 
Water, avlapply to Gee blot, aint Gee tom will 
disappear, Abeer) Ue moisture with blot 
tog paper The remainder tay be bottled, 
Clusely Corkel, aud eet aside tur future use 


Peesenv es jars of bottios should be care- 
fully Washed as sou empliel, taking care 
Let Ue stoppers aud Covers have their share 
of attention fT make assure » doubly 
Sure, hie well Ge pul mente on ar ele bike 
Ue Jarman tektion Hil up with water aud let 
Crees lard eee thr, petting tie slop por oF 
Cover tute @ bowl lo stan bn the sane way 
Thee pour out aod sealid ol cety wipedry, eet 
eeu Of Whi tall, sud Uieumet away Care 
fully 

MPAINS ON MARHLE can usually be re 
movelby @ MiaAlure Of One GUnee of “ale, 
piees of staoe litne the aise of @ Wealuut, 
quarter ofa pound of whiltug aml the said 
ween Ld mil menage Dh Clneme Lomertiner ten 
(@ Uiftewn rele aod Geen put die misiure 
oo tee ineartle while het Lawve this on 
twenty four lenin, tien Wael off with clean 
wart walter aud pollo ret with soft Maunel 
ied Uno wilh elatious shin 

MuUntY coffee pote aud low pote may be 
Chavel ail sweetowed by putiog « wimel 
Quality Of Worel astves tile Uno and Uliiog 
Up Wilh Oold water Met on Use wtows 
Miwlaally Ul te water lets tut 
mint Chnnee, Leer mek amide ber camel 
jeeeed 












ber eww 
it toile 
whem the 

Waeteel gent 
ueiog «@ emall 
rush Giatevery apet tay le reacted, nen 
eoabl bweeor Ute tite, wind wipe Gill well 
chttest itrauet be @ desperate case Uf the vee 
pele are tok fouled perlootly a weet aund « jean if 
Ulta mivicr ferlicowesl Voie aud 
paneer plates What have been used for twking 
avi geowe raved, tay te Cheated tn the 
Put Whe piates iate 
Wired astm @tel col Welter. amd prues 
alerve wheeled If tee weed aslo cain te 
If eke would clean 


ehroubd toe failaluily 


Fulitesd ti teat eemape suds 


be mteietiy 


wale Way wits 
ol ae 
lew, 
thet poe 
finteom mike t Usin faewti tenes 
aiuvnr uu K, Geey Would Keep sweet all we 
tice 


“pe 


ime wmba 


piatow ated tnaming 




















Krreringe boas If iivinng inn the county, 
OF wih iaterd wee eat you oo eerpe leertem meleet 
uve ne Whe ORee are fost plentiful of eb 
} Wer eorwe we i Ty eure ial ey are 
portoody rent « lite 
} tre Cees eal len W id asked 
aj Lert mail siel atir Wheoeie lgetives 
tUoroumtily Hi temo strong of lite it will de 
| wbroy Uae og bellianwdrulow whee W hiets 
| Cee tt abate is tileed pute far takes large 
| rg fla af ee err tite lee thee 
jie ty , ‘ ‘ ' put dow rut 
| tteer ome ttetee Lhe vem steall end dewna 
Pack caretuily oe m Ut, lLaking care 
tet ' mw th ii i rt oracteel 
«KK ii} ruin ou wi i hee pour 
| ov ' ar Water withouldis 
jtur is t Pour tt earcfully 
| an te wo see ‘let ple lv eure 
| tow . ' an Covel, aol lemt, by 
' auew the Hgubl ts poured on 
} thee y triay road isoreuetily se 
wellleo wataf 
tee thee t ut 
wale rit ary) Then _ 
ated ptt disturt Geen tf 
To STRW CeO K ENS Wrote Take ae 
| are eivlet’ Ghibemen. ated a: ashe raat 
Wendi Il Ulery ’ ~veral Waters 
‘ Wipe ildry witha at) tow ~e 
ble @tel ute Wiils maeil ind pegegeere, 
' rouely @- batiy t . (hen 
wilted which las i “ot ribyoor and 
aft romost ¢ a , t perlicles of eteil 
tial tay mites j ‘ th @ colamler 
“a ' ~oaewn Ube Gyeters 
wilh ss ‘ im parte C1) Gee ehiiewen, with 
“ ‘ya wit ! Afler skewertng it 
| « jrut a pell with « closely 
net mw ‘ey peel bites ww per ot bx ling 
| watera 4001) Ue ehiicken is ten 
' Wis ken Is done rensoewe it to 
a tt . Pog Vmmetialcly and set ut 
where it« meet tent turn u Kravy from 
ta oa sauce pe @ll one Lewspann 
fuleort ( titer bewspoontuis of cream, the 


voles Loree hand Gorlel eggs choppel fine 
a ered paarebes atla La blew pam 

f eorostarch tnade emowth tu @ lithe = 
thet) up nee pour over Whe chickas, . 
Ainleerve very lust 
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Passing through one of the worst streets 
of New York on a holiday, the writer came 
upon a crowd of low and hardened rougha 
engaged in an uproarious game of foot hall 
Tack and forth the ball flew, to the accom 
paniment of boisterous shouts of laughter | 
and profanity 

A little girl about four years old, poor 
and ragged, started to run acrams the street, 
was struck with great force by the ball, and 
thrown down into the gutter, Instantly 
there was silence; a doren strong fellows 
rushed forward, the child was tenderly 
lifted, and net being injured was seen 
quieted by the sympathy and caresses of Ube 
crowd, It was a genuine spontaneous out 
burst of kindly feeling and tenderness as 
unlooked for as water from the heart of a 
rock, but the living spring was there, 
needing only the right touch to bring it 
fourth from the depths of overlying hardness, 
sin and brutality, How to give that touch 
and bring the better nature to life, is the 
problem for those to study whe would ree 
cue the fallen 





_—-_- -_ 


° A GERIOUS LITTLE MATTER 





Ladies, a word about your feet, Ttshould | 
perhaps be said at your feet—well it is 
aimed there—and very likely, like many 
well aimed words it may fall there, and be 
trampled on contemptuously 

First here is a secret which is no secret 
because every body knows it, and yeta 
secret because very few confers It, gent lemen | 
do greatly admire handsome feet neatly clad 

Alas that so many of you should be taking | 
such pains to spoil their shape by the absurd 
fashion of high heels They throw the foot 
forward, forcing the toes inte a crowded 
position, causing comms and bunvens, Halt) 
the corn dectorm derive their ineome from | 
the effects of Uhie fashion 

More than this, the elastic 
fost is almost wholly destroyed, and 
whole gait and carriage of the body arr 
made painfully awkward, expecially by the 
small pointed heels, in vague The weight 
of the body comes down on the solid heel, | 
hot on the exquisite yielding arch mate | 
on purpose to receive i aud lessen the jolt | 
and fatigue of walking 

A fow years since, good, sensible, bored 
soled, low heeled, roomy, comfortable, 
Kuglish walking shoes, placed out ladies | 
on as good a footing as thelr fair ovusine | 
ewer the water, it ts too tved that the Preneh 
etyles should now be permitted to take 
thete place Now, serious!) the millennia | 
will pever come so long at France is allowed 
to tyrannize in the fashionable world, and 





the 
the | 


apring of 


=) we ulder this earnest word that you may | 


help to make the road to it easter to travel 


————— 


in the study which naturalists are giving | 


to the mental traits and power of the lower 
animals, many curious facts are brought out 
which are wholly unexplainable on the old 
theary of instinct. 

Among these may be cited many well 
authenticated instances of the desire shown 
by dage to accompany their masters to the 
place of worship 

The writer has known many such = In 
one instance, the family objected to the 
proceeding, and tried to stop it by shutting 


the dag up before leaving for church, This | 


succeeded for one or two weeks, but 
afierward when Sunday came, doggie was 
nowhere to be seen, unti! arriving pear the 
clvarch there he was, awaiting their entrance 
and positively refusing to be driven back. 
He knew when Sunday came, and always 
continued to be out of the way in the morn 
ing, until at last be was permitied to gu to 
church unmolested. 

In Brooklyn N. Y., lived a dog known to 
the writer that for a long time was a regular 
attendant atthe Reid Ave., M. EB. Church 
He conducted himecif with eminent propri. 
ety, disturbed no one, and evidently enjoy. 
od the services, for be was always at his 
plate, whether any member of the family to 

- whem he belonged was there or not. 
One day the sexton of the church without 
Just couse, tudely drove him back a» be was 





| the jotnte whieh oould withstand the beavi 
fest blows of words of learned length and 


the © Dallelujah ! 


about taking bis accustomed place, and sent | 
him yelping up the street: but he did not | 
immediately return home He took his 
course straight to the church of another de- 
nepination where he secured sdmission, 
and thereafter worshipped (in his fashion) 
regularly until bis death several years afler. 

Two traits exhibited by many of the more 
Intell gent species of dogs may lead to their 
desire of church-going. They may_be at 
tracted by the music, as it be well known | 
that many of them delight in it, a indeed Is | 
the case with many other animals. A cat 
in the poseeasion of the writer always serks | 
entrance to the parlor when the organ is being 
played and manifests ber pleasure by pur- 
ring, and in ber own way asking an encore 
when the music ceases. 

It is well known that dogs are no mean 
judges of human nature; that they wil) | 
readily discern the humor of their masters 
and govern themeclves accordingly. We 
have known a dog to utterly refuse to own 
or to take any notice of his master when the 
jatter was intoxicated, and seemingly te | 
manifest intense disgust. It is possible that | 
having observed that men put on their best 
behavior, as wetl as their best clothes when 
attending church, the dogs find special en- 
joyment In their society at that time, and — 
if one is improved by high association, then | 
the practice of church-going dogs is certainly 
worthy of all commendation. 

-_ - - 


In the days of useful (°) misery, when 
we were being guided by a rattan through 
the mysteries of English grammar as ex 
pounded by Lindley Murray, we were beast 
pleased with the part of speech called the 
“ Interjection ;" First because so little was 
sald about it, and so ite story Was soon 
learned 

Then it was such a lively little member; 





popping up bere and there tn a sentence | 
like a frolicsome boy ina crowd of staid, 
grown people, and having just such an irre 
preesible way with it, that it appeared ’ the 
most companionable part of speech for a 
youngster, It had too se direct and electric 
a vim: like the crack of a whip lash, or the | 


j explosion of a firecracker, 
In our youthful reading, the stories were | just a touch of scornful sarcasm in his tones 
and the accompanying laugh. 
drew back a few paces, and surveyed the 


favorites which were thickly studded with 
its sharp point! we could tell at a glance 
if there were none of 





which pieces to skip; 
these explosives, it must of course be Wise } 
and good and therefore out of the range of 
our sympathies, as that was before we had 





learned to be wise and good. 

Maturer years have shown that the youth: | 
ful instincts were not at fault in singling 
out the interjections for special regard. | 
They may claim precedence in the history 
of language 

The baby's first feeble wall is expressed | 
in these, the only formes of speech he knows, 
brought with him from other spheres, and 
alone surviving the wreck of bis recollections | 
of pre-existence | for many months they are 
a sufficient vernacular for all his wishes, 
woes, and wondrous thoughts, No other 
part of language ever bears such burden, 

It is the root form, the universal element 
of vocal expression, and as such ts well un 
derstood and used by allthe lower creatures | 


whe click, bugs, pipe, bark, bray and bel 
low, eweh after bis kind, and tind ample 
all their outgoings of 
by language. Thus it forms a | 
host important link io tracing the advance 


! 


aoe therein for 


Cbrercagebat 


ment of species up to higher grades, they 
may lowe their tails, shed their fur, feathers 
trunks, shorten | 


' 





aud horns, discard their 
their ears, and undergo most purzling meta 
morphoses, but under every guise (hey hold 


fast this form of sound words 


Note especially how the interjection is the 
very condensation of expression | the essenor 
it is brevity abbreviated, and 
it Will pierce bet ween 


of language 
forveful accordingly 


thunderous sound The © Pish”” of the 
skeptichas overthrown pyramids of polemios 
of Saints has driven 
consternation into the hardened ranks of 
sinters and brought (hem te heir knees, 

* Alas! sorrow fills my soul; grief makes 
weary my days and fills my nights with un 
robs life of its brightness, obscures my 


Trest 
thoughts so that | oan ne longer see truth ot 
goodness, and spreads a pall over the uni 
vere” 

Now then, strike out all afler the word 
Alas’ and you have the whole story told 
im a Way that stirs the sympathy, the imag 
ination and the understanding, better than 
a whole page of extension could do it 

The interjection is the rifle crack; the 
words which follow are only the echoes | 
which reverberate among the hills and hg! 


llows. ©) that newapaper correspondents 


| would apply Uhese truths! How much eye 


salve, patience, scratch work, and © thankful 
declining “ might we be saved 
Ah' 


—  —- 


ANSWER TO THE PRIZE PUZZLE. 


The pusale below was published in the 
Post of January 27th, and a prise, “The 
Works of Charles Dickens in 14 volumes,’ 
was offered for the first correct solution 
which should be received before March Ist. 
We have Waited some weeks afler that 
date, thinking sume one might hit upon the 
| right answer before seeing i here, but not 
obe correct solution has been received. 

The puzzle was | 
EcBhAart 
ceccceccece | 

The proper reading of it is) One c's with 
ee by hart over many c's, or; One sees 
with ease by a chart over many seas | 





—-_ - -_- 
A Stearstion.—It ts always in onder to 
ask your friends and neighbor to share 
your pleasure in reading the Post. We do 
| not complain of those who lend their pa- 
| pers, but commend their kindness, the 
| more capecially as we believe that those 
who examine a few successive number wil! 
| desire to possess it for themse!ves. 
-_— Se 
| On» fashioned Methodists were noted for 
| tLe amen-ilies of the: worship. 


enthusiastically, as be rushed into Dick 


evening, radiant with fun and excitement, 
| “Come on, old fellow, put a few things to- 


the elegant Dick Thornton, as he half-rose 


} man alive, you ought to come down to m 
| studio, and learn a few lessons from me, 


| is, I've been performing a perfectly bercu- 


| ing on my laurels.” 


| the fair Miss Leithmander | 


| thetits 


my brains at work, 


YOUNG GENTLEMAN 
A: 


| estuca@test 


BY CHARLES 6 LARP ED 


Heavy hang ihe crimson roses 
dew some mou ted. 
4 


and silem, 


W ithered are the perfumed roses, 
Tiel with gokien tree, 
To the head of one calle] Goma, 
i.ying ‘neath Ue grease 
o chedowe of ali living beaulies, 
Why seek out her bel, 
To be the dreams I dream for her, 
Whose dreatns are of the dead * 
If 1 could only know thee now, 
Hut life stands in Ue way, 
Fie. I'll kill t- Love te better, 
Than breath without tte day! 
Listen | ‘tis the voice of Goma, 
You the wound is on") 
Listen, ‘lis the soul of Goma, 
* pag fe ite sleep! 
awit the earth the sky throagh, 
T’ wards an emiiense might, 
Bweetly sings of Love fair Goma 
In some awful light! 
Sings to me in plaintive music, 
Melting all the apheres, 
White | seem to kiss my Goma, 
rough eternal years! 
Mark ‘tis the voice of Goma 
Rippling o'er the grave, 
As the stiver mystic moonlight, 
Imanoces o'er he wave 
Listen tober Love eternal 
Hreaking GHhrough dark deats, 
Meiting words jute that Heaven 
Which gives her spirit t 
With my ear against the cold ground, 
Bo then let me die! 
Listen | ‘Us the soul of oma, 


_—_— —_— 


DICK THORNTON'S CORRES- 
PONDENT. 


BY S151K 6. MOKTON. 


PAKT 1. 
‘Yio! fer the mountains! Hunting, fish- 
ing, sketching and driving, boating, cro- 
quet, and flirting!" cried Charlie Graham, 


Thornton's cosy bachelor apartments, one 


ther in your valise, and make your caleu- 
von to go off with me to-morrow, on my 
four weeks’ vacation ! 

“Really, Graham, is that you ?" drawled 


from his recumben! position on a violet 
sofa, and looked up at his ¢nthusiastic visi- 
tor, to whom be presented a striking con- 
trast. “You do take a fellow so by storm. 
I believe | was half asleep when you rushed 
in, in your whirlwind style.” 

“Dare say you were,” said Graham, with 


Then, as be 


lazily-reclining figure of his friend he went 
m! 

“Upon my veracity! what a good-for- 
nothing fellow, you are, Dick! Too lazy to 
sinoke even, forsee, your segar has gone out, 
I'm half-ashamed to admut that I'm the 
friend of such a worthless party. Why, 


don't pretend to be a model of usefulness 
myself, but | must affirm that my studio is 
a very Temple of Industry compared with 
this room !" 

“There, there, now, don't you think you 
come down just a little too bard on a fellow, 
Graham?" remonstrated Dick, waving bis 
cigar, languidly. “1 admit, I do look indo- 
lent enough, just at present; bul, the truth 


lean task today and wow I'm merely rest- 


“A herculean task, eh? Your usual 
one, of killing time, | presume,” remarked 
Charlie, sarcastically. 

“No, no! Something entirely new, some- 
thing | never have tried before.” 





“Then | declare myself unable to conjec- 
ture what it can be,” said Graham as be 
dropped inte an easy ebair beside his friend 
and tossed bis hat—a bewitching Panama 

inte the farthest corner of the oom, 
“What was the nature of your labors, 
Dick ?" 

“Literary, my boy —partly literary.” 

“Ah, that's bad. Have you been writing | 
an ode, or a novel, & sermon, oF an essay, or | 

stay '—have you been writing sonnets to 
* and Graham's 
manner, as he demanded this, suddenly 
fieree and menacing in the ex 


became 
treme 

“Oh, no! Beliewe me, Graham, | wouldn't 
Willingly ruin your prospects in that way tor 
the world !° rejotmed Dek laughing merrily, 
“Listen, and PE will ‘tell you all. Lama 
young man, you know, all alone in the 
world, with neither kith nor kin, busi 
hess, bor profession, without home ties, 
with unlimited means, subjected to all 
the temptations of this great, wicked city. 
lam naturally of a very active disposition, 
(don't smile, Charles, it looks very disre 
spectful) activity is the soul of my exist 
OM late, L have been experiencing a | 
total stagnation. All my former amuse 
have lest their charm, and life 
is rapidly becoming to me a burden. In 
this sad dilemma, what do lide’ Set 
to devise some new 
amusement. A happy 
thought seizes me! LT seize pen and paper 
and write the following °°-—and taking up a 
crisp, fresh newspaper from the floor near 
his sefa, Dick read from the column of “Ler 
wale” 





ehoe 


scheme for my 


oF Goon | 
watily handsome, wealthy. and highly 

would Like te cormespomd with | 
avathiable young lady, under twenty years | 
of age. in the same station in life Object. a } 
tittle Innocent amusement, mataal benefit, | 
ain <rhap matrimony. Addres, DICK 
PAwHING: PON. Lack Box Dost Office 

Phila | 


“Good gracious, Thernton '” and Graham 
leaned forward slightly towards his friend, | 
while his merry blue eyes opened wide | 


‘with astonishment. “Are you in ear. | 
nest’ Do you really intend to try that 
game *" 


“Looks very much like it, does it not?" | 
drawled Dick carelessly as be folded up the 
paper and tossed it aside again. “Why 
not” Dm net by any means the first fellow | 
who ever tried it, phy, who knows what | 
may grow out of such a nonsensical affair as 
this ”” } 

“Who, indeed? Not you, Dick; but, | 
mark my worl, now,—mischief will grow 
out of it, if nothing else,” said Charles, | 
ominously. “Come, Dick, don't be so ab | 
surd. If you're really dying of ennui, I'l) | 
promise you a new lease of life, a renewal | 
of youth, and more fun than you've ‘ever 


j 
| 


had before, in ten years’ time, if you'll go | t 


with me, to-merrow.” | 

“No use, Graham; arguments have no | 
effect upon me,” said Thornton obstinately. | 
“The most glittering inducements that you 
could bold out would fail to move me from 
my determination. This is an entirely new 
field for my talents to operate in, and I'm 
resolved to try it, and see what it will lead 
to.” 

“Very well, then, have your own 
about it,” said Graham, rising with a 
impatient shrug of his shoulders. 

yourself into some ridiculous scrape, | 
eats uu aepemaeeen inoaiemeete | 
But there !—! needa worry on your ac. | 
count, alter all. You're safe enough, I'll 
| Wager ; for Ubeir isn’t a girl anywhere, with 


bal 


“You'll 


| traveling last summer in com 


f 


laughed and held 
out his hand. “Then you'll not with 
me? Well, then, old fellow, gathye. I 


start by daylight to-morrow.” 
“KRemember,—a dozen » 


Dick's parting words. “) guod- 
bye!" 





Charlie Graham's vacation of four weeks 
was quickly over, and be returned to the 
city. Arriving on a late afternoon train, his 
first step, afier a hasty dinner at his restau 
rant, was to call on Dick Thornton, walking 
in upon that gentleman with his usual un- 
ceremoniousness and taking him quite by 
surprise. 

erily one might have envied Dick 
Thornton, for he was the very picture of in- 
— ee and happiness. He was re- 
clining in acrimson lounging-chair, under a 
brilliant flood of pleas oy with slippered 
feet reposing on a velvet of roses, and eyes 
fixed in rapt attention on the lofty, frescoed 
ceiling, he appeared quite absorbed in some 
rose-colored revery. 
cigar-case lay on the writing- 
table at his elbow ; but he was apparently 
above the need of even the consolations of 
favorite Havanas, for the cigar which he 
held idly in two slender fingers, was rap- 
idly going out, until only a faint red 
— remained, amid a wreath of pale 


There was an exceedingly self-satisfied 
smile lurking around his moustache, as if 
his thoughts were of a very agreeable na- 
ture; and when Graham approaching, sud- 
denly accosted him. Thornton started as if 
he had been shot and turned around 
quite flushed and conscious-looking. 

A merry interchange of greetings followed 
and for a time Graham was enthusiastic 
in his glowing reports of “Oh, suck an 
elegant time!" that he had had during his 


trip. 

Then as he subsided a little from these 
thapsodies, he added abruptly and with a 
mixture of vexation and curiosity in his 
manner: 

“And now, Dick, how about our wager? 
You see I've not forgotten! Are the 
cigars to come out of your pocket or mine?” 

“Yours, of course, sir—didn't I tell you 
oo” rejoined Dick, triumphantly, as he 
turned tohis writing-desk. “Here they are, 
letters and photograph—and ob! such an 
ange! as itis! Why, man, I'm in love, abso- 
lutely, hopeless!y, desperately in love—as 
you, yourself, will be when you see her 
photo.” 

“In mercy, then, don't let me see it! 
cried Charlie, striking a tragic attitude, as 
Dick, unlocking his desk, tovk out 2 emall 
package of letters. 

“I don't propose to show you the picture, 
till you've seen the letters,—then, you shall 
see the seraph who writes such divine non- 
sense, though it be at the peril of your 
heart! Here is the Grst letter; read it and 
then wonder, if you can, that it made every 
nerve within me thrill with exalted emo- 
tion and inspired me to do my prettiest in 
answering.” 

And Charlie, taking a dainty sheet of 
note-paper from Dick, read as fahiows 


( Miss Neihe Nettieby to Dick Dashington.) 


* BRAN DON.ON THE HuspON,) 
“Augustje,——. 4 
Dick DASHINGTON —Seeing your 
‘Personal’ in today's edition of the Tramper, 
recalled distinctly to my m a deligh 
episode in my own experience, one year ago 
ny with a 
few friends in the vicinity of the White 
Mountains, we chanes! to sajourn sora few 
days at the Glen Mountain House, a very 
fashionable resort, and, while there, my at 
tenion was irresistibly drawn to a gentle 
man, one of eager Who possessed a pow- 
er Of attraction far surpassing Ubatol any per 
son Thad ever before met 
“I will not tell you that he was really 









| hamisome. for, of that you are doubtless per 


feetly well aware, Il is quite — that the 
real seeret of my attraction towants him lay 
fact that he was so evidently struc 

«. Meeting constantly, at the table, 
wriors, on the promenade, we carrind 
on quite an animated flirtation, during the 
few days of mry stay there._yet, In all that 
time. I had not learned bis name, nor so far 
as Dam aware, bad he learnet mine. But 
when, tomy deep regret, and, also, evidently 
to his, this pleasant little flirtation was inter 
rupted by our party leaving the Glen Moun- 





| tat House, I thought | could not rest in such 
ulter ignorance concerning my pew admirer, 


and at last, by a stragetic move, | gained the 
information that the gentleman's name was 
Mr. Dick Dashington, and that he was a 

oung lawyer from Philadelphia. His name 





have always remembered, although, from 
that time uotil this, [have never seen nor 
heard of the gentleman again 

“But the very owlan! Leaw your advertise 
ment, Lknew you were indexl my Glen 
Mountain House hero, and I felt that Thad a 
perfect newer it amd let you know 
that I still remember you with friendly inter 
est, Isn't it romantic, Mr Dashington that 
after #0 long, I should happen to see your ad. 





| vertisement, and that thus an opportunity to 


renew that delightful Mirting acquaintance 
should be opened to ux’ 

“Dam just dying of anxiety to know wheth. 
er you remember me, but am confident that 
you muaf since I remember you so well 

‘Please write soon and tell me, for if you de 
remember, it will be as good as a whole five. 
volume romance ! 

“Very truly your friend, 
“Miss Neciin Nerrekny.” 


“What the dickens does she mean?” de- 
manded Charlie, with a puzzling air, as he 
finished reading this istle. “You never 
saw ber did you, Dick ’" 

“Just as sure as my name is Dick Dash- 
ington,” responded Dick, gravely ; where- 
upon Charlie roared as if a new light 
dawned upon him. 

“It struck me as a peculiarly happy 
thought, this Glen Mountain House fiction,” 
Dick went on in a wonderfully animated 
way,” and I] fell in with the idea at once. 
Don't you want to bear what I wrote in re- 
ply * 1 kept a copy for ad especial be ne- 
fit,” added Dick, roguishly. 

“Ah, that's good! Of course, 1 wish to 
hear both sides of the correspondence,— 
‘what Ae says,’ and then ‘what she says,’ 
as Betsey Lavender would say,” rejoined 
Charlie, werrily. “Go ahead, old fellow : 
I'm ‘just dying of curiosity,’ you know, to 
hear what you wrote.” 

“It's awfully soft,” was Dick's altogether 
unnecessary piece of information, as with a 
curious flush and smile he took up the j 
of his own effusion. “ But here goes 


tt” 
Dick reads :— 
(dmek Dashington to Miss Neihe Noettledy 
“NELLIE, DARLING !---And I think you 
are ———- for semding me such a charm. 
tng better any. many thanks! Your pre. 
clous Missive was me this morni: 
ust.as | was preparing to go down to my of- 
igut with'lt Ail tis day long paseed as 
with it! | this as 
allaues he whirl ona terencll of busi- 
ness, has been glorified by i Ithas illumined 
the of Blackstone and Coke and trane- 
Sousell oven the most prosaic of my 
surroundings, shedding a halo of 
over everydhing! And pow this evening, 
the inecs cares of the are over, 
and silence reigns su around me, we 
willhavea 
we, lie? 


chat on paper, won't 

“And so we two have really met, at the 
dear Glen Mouctain House! Ah, yes, well 
do | remember the beautiful young lady 


i 
i 


fi 
i 
! 


| 


3 
E 
[ 
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i 
i 


i 


Fy 
E 


to haunt me ; for, fu 
fling flirtation with me, bute 
lowe, the first and only time 


rt 
Sk 


Ht 





Il see before me,—even the 
more looking*into your dear 

your hand, and hear. 
, Sweet voice! For may 


i 
i 





the meantime, dearvat 
hot confer upon me the inex; bie favor of 
sending me your ? lose one | 


my identity, asthe Mr. Dick Dashi », Of | 
the Gien Mountain House, beyond ail doubt. | 
. a a * . * . 


“And now, Nellie, poor me is so tired—not 
of writing to you,oh, dear, no!—but my legal 
duties have today been unusually ¢ uet- | 
ing. and I fear that if 1 should continue to | 
write, much as I like todo so, I 
rather than interest you. Re 

ellie, write again very 
bemt of 


would weary | 


* Your friend and well wisher, 
“Dick Dasninoton.” 

“Oh, Dick, Dick!" remonstrated Charlie, 
leaning back in his chair and laugh as 
Dick, still flushed and conscious-looking, 
glanced up at him. “How dare you play 
the pert of a gay deceiver, in this bold man- 
ner? For aught you may know, swift re- 
tribution may yet overtake you for this 
amusement. But pray, let me hear what 
the fair Miss Nellie wrote in answer to your 

ng effusion. Why, bless me, Dick,” 
ne added, with a keen, laughing glance at 
hus friend, “if 1 don't believe this is half in 
earnest with you! Come, now, own right 
“P like a man,—aren’t you madly in 
ove" 

“Nonsense, Graham, how absurd,” said 
Dick, Ee Paes the question aside. 
“It's the jolliest lever had—that’s all. 
But here is Nellie’s next. Shall I read it? 
Very good!" 


Dick reads :— 
(Miss Nellie Noeitieby to Dick Dashington.) 
“DEAR Mk. DasninotTon:—Your letter 


came promptly with your photo enclosed ; 
amd. ‘oh ! euch a joyful surprise as your photo 
was! asl gazed upon it, that brief, happy 
time in ast summer's tripcame up to my 
mind, I -w me me—not in a day- 
dream as has often been the case, bat ina 
wild, blissful reality,--the dear and well-re- 
membered face of Dick Dashington! «¢ « 
I enclose my photo, and if you recognize it as 
instantly as i did yours, your memory will 
tmdewd be excellent! I dare not trust myself 
to write longer now, Adieu, dearest friend. 
“NELLI® NeETTLERY.” 


“Short and sweet! Now, where's the 
photo ”" demanded Charlie. 

“Wait, wait, we're coming to that,” said 
Dick hurriedly, turning over the letters. 
“But fit iet me read you my last, for | 
rather think it caps the climax of this affair. 
Here it is.” 

Dick reads :— 


(Dick Dashington to Miss Nellie Nettjeby.) 


“My NELLIE DARLING!—Ob, that I might, 
that it were Within my power, to annihilate 
the di parates us; atl were 
possessed of some magic Uthat could take me 
at once to your side this evening. There 1 
could breathe in elegant utterance the words 
which, instead, lam compelled to entrust to 
this cold, white, unfeeling paper. Ah, how 
little idea | can thus convey to your mind, of 
the intensity of my feelings, yet, Nellie, be- 
lieve me, even the most extravagant expres- 
sions that | may utter will be inadequate to 
express My rapture, as | now gaze upon your 
photograph, aud see in it the fair, angelic face 
that has so long haunted my dreams—the face 
of the one, and the only one, whom I have 
ever loved! Yes, Netile, you must have 
known—have guessed— before Unis, how dee 
ly, how devotedly Iloved you. I had hoped, 
had Intended, to tell you Uis face to face ; but 
I cannot wait, now, until we meet. I can no 
longer maintain silence. The sight of your 
shoto has sranpeties me to speak. Here's m 
veart, oh, Nellie darling. Say that thou wilt 
xive me thine! And if you don’t want to 
break my heart entirely, promise that you 
will never call me Mr. Dashington again. 
Let it be Dick! Do not keep me in suspense. 

Yours, if you will have me, 
Dick DASHINGTON” 





“Her answer,” resumed Dick, not noticing 
the look of astonishment in Charlie's coun- 
tenance, “is more brief, aud equally to the 
point. It is simply this.” 

Dick reads : 


(Mixx Nethe Nettleby to Dick Dashington.) 

Oh, Diek! To think that you should really 
love me! lam thine, ever, a thine 

ELLIE. 

“There !” and Dick leaned back languidly 
in his chair, with an indolent laugh. “That 
isthe whole of the affair, so far as it has 

roceeded. What say you, Charlie? Have 
not won the wager!" 

“Yes, and dearly enough, I'm afraid,” 
returned Charlie, shaking his head gravely. 
“But now, what mad-cap thing do you pro- 
pose to do next?” 

“Really, Graham, you have asked me too 
much!" protested Dick, languidly. “My 
= have at this point lost definiteness. 

‘ery probably I shall let the whole aflair 
drop.” 

“Ah, if you can! These letters will all 
sound remarkably well in the breach-of- 
promise case that Miss Nellie will probably 
be instituting.” 

“How can she? The dear creature is 
welcome to do her prettiest, if she can only 
find Dick Dashit ». For my part I don't 
know any such fellow.” 

“But your tt ako aig you send 
her your phote ? She might identify 
you by that.” 

“Oh, yes, my photograph !” echoed Dick, 
half to himself, while his eyes suddenly 
flashed with a wicked twinkie. 

“And, by the way, old fellow,” went on 
Graham, withoul pausing to 5) late on 
this momentary gleam of mischief, which, 
however, did not escape his notice, “you 
haven't shown me her photo yet. Do you 
intend to do so?” 

“Oh, Cae, eomniato, beg pardon for 
the o ; it is;” and Thornton 
taking a from an envelope on 
sas ee it pt friend. 

¢ was watching Charlie curiously, to 
see — .~y the would he 
upon him, but he was totally unprepared 
for what followed. / 

As Graham's eye fell the picture he 
started, with an ex more forcible 
than reverent, while his face flushed a 








Thornton. Dashing the down 
on the floor, then he exc’ in a voice 
| quivering with passion 


one word, Charlie had turned away, and 
in his furious anger he strode from the 
room. 

PART Il. 
Charlie Graham had never in his life 
been so nearly beside himself with anger 


if 
Pe 


a perfect fac sim 
Cc ie Graham, 
ever since next his heart, and 
ously every day! 

For months Charlie had 


F 
air 


His 
FE 
ral 


forbid him to write to 
write to him, when she went 
a few weeks with her uncle's famil 
ing in a beautiful town up the Hudsen. 

And now, what did he discover? 
Gussie had been amusi herself 
those few weeks, and while he, (Charlie 
as she bly knew, was away a 
White Mountains, carrying on a fast corres- 
pondence with a stranger whom she had 
! This was truly an 
that Charlie could never overlook or for- 
give; and accordingly, his stern resolution 
was taken, He would write to her the in- 
stant he reached his roome, and doubtless a 
furious letter it would be, breaking off their 
e and renouncing ber ! 

An admirable plan, no doubt, but never 

out, 

For when he entered his room, flushed 
and breathless from his rapid walk, the first 
thing that met his eye was a small, white 


i 


Feat 


letter, lying on his desk, a letter which had 
el wo gene gy Led by some 
mpulse, Charlie caught it and 

broke the dainty seal. bad 4 


What met his eyes ? 
Within the white folded sheet lay a 
ling solitaire, the engagement ri 
that he had placed on Gussie’s finger ; 
accompanying it were the few, cold words: 


Mr. GRanam.—lIreturn your ring and 
you to understand that our eng: ment is t~J 
ever at an end. Guasiz RAYMOND. 


Had a thunder-bolt fallen at his feet, 
Graham could not have been more electri- 
fled. The color came and went rapidly in 
his countenance, and he stood for a few 
moments motionless and almost breathless 
with the shock of his varied emotions. His 
anger at Gussie forgotten for the moment, 
his loyal love for her asserting itself 
loudly in bis heart, he read and Uhose 
delicately-written words, trying blindly to 
realize their meaning. Then his scattered 
senses all concentrated, and in a flash his 
course was decided u He would take 
an early train—it was still early—go di- 
rectly to Gussie, and hear from herself a 
a solution of this mystery. 

It was about nine o'clock when Charlie 
Grabam, ringing the door-bell at Dr. Ray- 
mond’s residence, inquired for Miss Gussie. 
He was ushered into a dimly-lighted parlor, 
while his card was taken up stairs, and dur- 
ing the interval that he waited for Gussie to 
appear, he paced the floor restlessly in his 
excitement and impatience. 

As he approached the open parlor-door in 


the course of his promenade, a young lady, 
Gussie’s cousin, was passir through the 
hall. The instant her eye Sal eoen Lf 


she uttered a faint, half-su 

and stood staring at him for a half-moment, 
with an expression of countenance border- 
ing upon absolute terror; then, before 
Charlie could recover from his blank as 
tonishment at this unheard-of proceeding, 
she had tusned and fed up the stairway, 
precipitating herself into the arms of Gussie, 
who was coming down, with the frantic 
exclamation : 

“Oh, Gussie, Gussie, it is he—Dick Dash- 
ington! Oh, Gussie, what shall I do?” 

“Hash, Nell,” Guassie’s sweet voice res- 
ponded, icily, “leave him to me, I will at- 
tend to this case.” 

Aud the next moment Gussie Raymond 
had swept down the stairway and into the 
parlor, meeting Charlie Graham, who stood 
cold and stern, with a formal, haughty bow. 

Before speaking, Charlie drew from his 
pocket her note, ring and all, just as he had 
received it, and held it out towards Gussie. 
She just glanced at it, and then inquiringly 
at him, but deigned neither comment nor 
question. 

“Miss Raymond,” said Graham in intense 
but perfectly controlled tones, “I have come 
to demand an explanation of this.” 

“An explanation, sir?” she repeated, 
haughtily, while the color deepened for an 
instant in her cheek. “The only explana- 
tion and apology which are due, you owe to 
pa 

“l owe to you? Good Heavens, Gussie, 
—_ have 1 done ?” cricd Graham, impetu- 
ously. 

“Very little, perhaps, when judged 
your own standard,” returned Gate wi 
an overwhelming scorn 
“Nevertheless, | consider it a sufficient 


name, 
oung lady whom he has never seen nor 
heard of before.” 


“Gussie, what are you saying? Do 
fling this charge at me?” demanded re 
ham, stern, yet bewildered. “If you do, I 
utterly repudiate it. I declare it false, ab- 
surd and unfounded !” 


“Unfortunately, Mr. Graham, proof has 
more weight with me than mere unsu 
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Oh, do believe me, Charlie, I did not!” 
And Guasie, with not a trace of her proud, 
scornful manner remaining, clasped her 
hands entreatingly, and looked into 
Graham's steru with an irresisti 
in he beautiful eyes. 
jush of joy s over Graham's features ; 
he moved quickly forward, and taking ber 
hands in his, exclaimed : 

“My darling, my own Gussie, how could 
1 have been so mad as to believe you capa- 
ble of it? 1 can scarcely ask you to forgive 


gE 


is ‘Nellie Nettleby’?” 
«Nellie Nettleby’—oh, shall I break my 
and betray ber? Yet she has no 
my leniency ailer treating me 
f for now | understand all,” said 

Gussie, incoherently. 
Then, before another word could be 
the door of the adjoining parlor 
was thrown open, and the young lady whose 
composure had been so disturbed at the 
sight of Graham a few moments before, 


word 
claim 


and promise that ar will never tell papa ! 
Ob, promise me! promise me! rRomisx 
ua!” 


“Nellie Raymond,” scid Gussie, in aclear 
ringing tone of accusation, “did you send 
my to that gentleman to whom 
you were writing, instead of, as you repre- 
sented to me, sending him your own?” 

“Yes, yes, Gussie! Ob, | did!” the terri- 
tied Neli confessed, “1 sent him yours; | 
thought it would be such fun to make him 
believe that it was my picture.” ' 

“And he matched your ‘fun’ inan gee | 
fair and honorable way,” said Gussie, wit 
cutting irony, “for instead of sending you 
his own, he sent you Mr. Graham's photo- 
graph. It was nd cut d * you 


see! 

Nellie Raymond knelt, with clasped 
hands, the very picture of terror and dis- 
— Mag slight! rot ; 

madly erect, y with anger, 
which wes so fully justified ; and at Gussle’s 
side Charlie Graham stood, with folded 
arms, grave, silent, yet with a 
impatience for the denouement of this in- 
teresting little scene betraying itself in his 
manner. 

Suddenly remembering him,Gussie turned 
with a sweet penitence in ber face and man- 
ner, and exclaimed in a quick, low tone: 

“Oh, Charlie, can you ever ve me ?” 

“Ten thousand times, my even 
if I had not so much cause to ask for your 
forgiveness !” cried Charlie, rapturously, as 
he enfolded her in his arms, fi 1 of the 

rlish figure that knelt, motion as mar- 

le, in the centre of the room. “Will you 
wear this again for me, love?” and, as he 
read the answer in her eyes, Charlie oe 
the sparkling solitaire once more on Gussie's 
white finger, and Heaven was restored to 
the two lovers. 

Just then Graham's glance wandered to 
Nellie pe gmc ph kneeling figure. —— 
merry, yet pitying, came into eyes, 
ooh em A curly bead he whispered 
tenderly to Gussie : 

1 we not Seapre Sam, ap She 
is ly frightened at the unexpected 
hp “have taken, and I'll venture to 
predict that she will never try anything of 
this sort again!” 

Gussie was quick to assent. Going over 
to her cousin, she said, taking Nellie’s hand 


“Nellie, promise me that you will never 
do such a mad-cap thing again, and | give 
ou my solemn assurance that neither Uncie 
ymond nor any one else shall ever hear 
of this . 
Nellie made the most extravagant pro- 
mises protestations; then, without 


| 





looking at Graham, whom she had not no- 
ticed by look or word since she entered the | 
parlor, she rushed away to her own room, 
after kissing Gussie repeatedly, in ber wild 
gratitude. 

As to Dick Thornton, old, - yw col- 
lege friend though he was, Charlie Graham 
pat not pass lightly over the offense. 
When, the next day, he returned to the city 
it was with the full determination to give 
the graceless Dick a lesson that he would | 





never forget as long as be lived. But upon 
reaching bis own rooms he found awaitit 
him a note from Thornton, who, he learr 
upon inquiry, was already off, en route to 
California. The note ran thus: 

* Don't shoot me, Charlie, though I richly 
deserve it, but I never dreamed of such fear- 
. ily did it for # lark, 
rather b cut my right hand off 
than to have offended you so. Can you ever 
forgive me, old fellow * 
« Dick THornron.” 

There was a peculiar smile in Graham's 
blue eyes, as be read the note, and for the 
moment a feeling of the utmost scorn and | 
col for the recreant Dick crept over 
him. Then he said to himself as he tore the 
note up and tossed it aside : 

“Hereafter 1 shall understand my friend 
Dick Thornton better. 
known him to be a reckless scapegrace ; | 








BY MATTHEW GoOTTERSON. 


Fierce the storm-biast swirles am! surges. 


Blindin’ night-drifte eweep the sky , 
Whilst beanie the silent are 
ant 


bay ry yt sadly in our faces, 

Swi sympathy impressed. 
Neighbors we les nant te crack wi’, 
Dreary nights like this to cheer , 

Wiid and wortless votcings only 
Bisin’ on he night we wear 
In the glen the burn ts roarin’, 
Fierce the fox barks on the hill, 
And the fr wood'’s Gtful moanin’ 
ugee thrili 
Abd 00 enaw-bound aml window 
Mystic strokes the pauses fill, 
A’ without ts wild and restions, 
A’ within ts hushed and still 


So we sit and brood! and listen, 
Unreiieved by warmth or light, 
For « sadvess steals upon us 
Wi the wikiness o' night. 
Even faila to pleture 
win’ hills and ski, 
the 


a“, 
A’ it in shadow lies. 

But pa. yh frac friewdly foes, 
And though dowte iika beart, 
We repine not. Without murmur 
© accept our humbie part. 

Life ts i in joy and serrow 
By the Witt tha rules it a’, 

And we strive to take the portions 
Moeetly that to us beta’ 

Still, we can but brood and listen, 
As if dvad our spirit light, 
or a sad hangs ar i ue 
Wl the wikiness o' the night. 

> | Se 


“THREE CENTS.” 





BY ©OL, PRENTIA® INGRAHAM. 
Bachelor Joe Willis came down the stairs 
and stepped upon the sidewalk in no very 
good humor. As he walked sharply to the 
right, his eye, half unwittingly thrown 
downwards, took in something which lay 
glittering upon the pavement. 
Being born with the bump of economy 
a instinet prompted him to stoop down 
ck it up; but being, as we have 
ina bad humor, he only grumbled 
out a “Humph! it’s a three-cent piece.” 
Then he pr 
Foolish man! 


ved on down the street. 
could he not feel that 

ag A ng a plece was his destiny. 
an hour previous, in a small, sparse- 
ly-furnished, but scrupulously neat room, a 
fair-haired, bl ed woman, from whose 
cheek poverty hard work had not yet 

taken all the bloom, sat sewing. 

By her side stood a boy of eight or nine, 
whi the ur teal floor was play- 


ing a gi el ory half that age. 
The afternoon crept on but slowly 


for the trio, and the little one had more 
than once looked up to lisp out the query 
whether ma wasn't “most done.” 

The stitches flew fast but wearisomely, 
and the face of the worker vke vol- 
umes as to ber wishes, but still she an- 
swered : 

“No, Mary.” 

At last she ceased for a moment, and cast 
doubting looks, first at the small boy, and 
then at the smaller girl. 

“John, could you not take Mary out with 
you, and walk a little? Don't go far; and 
then you may stop at the store where 
we were last night, and buy mother a can- 
dle.” 

“Yes, mother,” was the answer, stoutly 
given, and soon, with his little hand clutched 
tightly over a three-cent piece, John led his 
sister down the narrow stairs and out into 
the scarcely broader street. 

The injunction was not to go far, but the 
store was nearly three blocks away, and the 
two had walked to the end of the square 
before the first noveity of the expedition 
had worn off. 

Then they heard a clattering noise in the 
distance, and paused and huddled together 
by the curbstone, half in expectancy and 
half in fear. 

The noise sounded louder and clearer. 
Around the corner like a whirlwind dashed 
a runaway horse, with the fragments of a 
buggy vee to him. He lurched from 
one side the street to the other as he 
ran, and neither stopped or cared for the 
little shivering mites of humanity, crouched 
pale and frightened, at the me of the 

ve. 

Prince or beggar, tend: r infant or gray- 
haired old man, was all the same Ww this 
frightened steed, who swept at and over the 
frightened couple, and then dashed on, 
leaving a bloody, tumbled, half-crushed 
mass of infant humanity lying in a confused 
and searcely recognizable heap. 

The empty street filled. _ hitherto 
unknown doorways, and areas, and lurking 


| places, then started out swarms of men and 


boys and half-clad girls, who gave a look 
and a shout for the fleeing animal, and two 
looks and their sympathy to the wrecked 
infancy before them. ‘Tenderly the hands 
of rough-coated, ohagay -visaged 
the little victims and bore them to a neigh- 
boring shop, where they might receive sume 
attentions, even if they were those solemn 
ones that come under the denomination of 


| that dreary word “last.” 


They were pretty children, as they lay 
there upon the counter, their heads sup- 
ported upon bundles of wrapping paper. 

They were pretty children, for all their 


torn clothing and blood-smirched brows ; | 
1 have always | and the sympathy of that crowd was drawn 
| wa. ds them doubly, since it was so patent 


now know him to be an absolute coward!” | that they were some poor woman's darlings, 


But time brought a modification of Char- 
lie’s nion of that young gentleman. 
Dick T 
nia, embarked for Europe, and remained | 
almost two years. When he finally re- 
turned home, wonderfully improved, hand- 


somer than ever, and ‘so very distinguished” | him a suppressed 
with a whispered: “It's a doctor; we'll all | 


| know about it now !” 


in appearance, that all the fairer portion of 
fashionable Philadelphia went wild over | 
bim. Graham and Gussie were married, 
and the happiest that ever presided | 
over a “brown-stone front,” and Charlie, 
with the generosi:y 


with arms, forgivi 
ieapesciteely bushing Dick up when the 
latter, with some nt, began an 


D ‘was delighted at the reconciliation, 
and he was at once installed as favorite, and 
vileged guest, in Grabam's domicile. It 


that, mg | 
Gen ee oh elle Pom 
¥ m at first 
to coon bonamee danpecatel in love. But it 
was not until after he successfully 
wooed and won her, that Charlie wid the 


friend back 


iid 
© 





) doubtless remembered 
Glen Mountain House, a 


| cident, misery 
ever characteristic of erty-stricken and outcast of poorer precincts where be was imprisoned, without reasonable | 
| of the city, bad not dulled his heart to the 
] the past, and broad 
‘touch was warm and soft as he wiped away 


who through poverty and toil, cared for 
them as only a fond, loving, dear-hearted 


instead of going to Califor- | mother can. 
From out of the crowd that swarmed the | 
| door, there came one man, who entered the 


At sight of 


led 


house as though in authority. 
“oh!” went up, mit 


A noble fellow that doctor was. 
Years of contact with every shade of ac- 
and disease among the pov- 


fact of human brotherhood. His 

the blood from the bruised little brows, 

and deftly felt the bruised little forms. 
How it came we know not, but in a mo 


| meut a load was lifted from the hearts of 
| dozens, and a thrill of genuine joy throbbed 


through even the most abandoned of the 


curiosity-drawn spectators, as from mouth | 


to mouth was passed the word that there 


was hope. 

Hope! yes hope for life. A hope that the 
flickering little flame, that seemed waver- 
ing on the 7 turn, might grow and 


and merrily laughed in private. | strengthen until once again it should burn 
im the midet of hie 


and steady. 
The bey revived first. 
From blank darkness of unconscious- 


| ness he bounded once more into all the 


and the 
sg Aerendin introduce 
.Y“r-- Nellie Nettleby, | trial and 
| look of 


ns and troubles of life. The 
that had never left his face, 
as he saw, first the pitying glances 


murmurs from dozens more at 


few years since,” a scene ensued which we of a dozen surrounding men, and beard the 


to the reader's own imagination. 
serious 
within a few wonths the mar- 
and Nellie wa: consummated 


he lives only in the mem-— 
of his friends! i 


consequences followed, the door beyond, then the motionless form 


by his side. 
With a start he raised himself from the 
counter on which he was lying, and at- 


him, and be fell back again, his right arm 
lying limp and powerless by his side. 


men, raised | 





mA eet ~ a convulsive 
on rl. Then, as Johnna 
whipered, “Mary,” + ethpwed in ~4 


sponse 
“Here, brother, | am here.” 
“I'm so glad, Mary, I'm so glad and—oh, 
, the three cents.” 
| “Have you lost it, brother ?” 
“Yes, Mary, it is gone—and, oh, what 
will mother do new fora candle?” 
Laughable was that! Something for 
| merriment—that two children right from 
, the jaws of death, only hair's breath es 
| capes from the worms and the mould of the 
veyard should, with their very 
h, moan for a litte, petty, pitiful 
three-cent piece: My friend, let me tell 
| You, in the teeth of your smile, that in the 
Cities, and in the towns, and even in the 
highways and hedge-rows there are thou- 
sands to whom the loss of so poor a thi 
asa Uweecont means Gowneall 
the gain of a dollar almost utter neas. 

And this was the story that Bachelor Joe 
Willis heard from a kind-hearted man, who 
was yay | the little procession 
bearing the two Idren homeward. The 
stranger felt strongly enough to force it all 
upon Mr, Willis, when that worthy asked, 
in a casual way, what all this meant. 

Willis heard rather impatiently of the two 
children and the runaway horse, the sup 
posed corpses, and their subsequent vivifica- 
tion; but when he heard of the wail of the 
child over the lost three cents, his heart 
softened. The story came home to him— 
for had be not passed that very three-cent 
piece, not half a square back ? 

He turned and walked with the man. 

“And the name of these children,” sug 

he. “Perhaps you could tell me that ! 

“I'm not sure, but I think they live in 
that large building over there, and their 
mother isa rather youngish widow by the 
name of Johnson, Rachel, by the way, as 1 

) to have the chance of knowing.” 
1 Johnson ! 

That name was sufficient to bring up a 
flood of recollections to the mind of Willis. 
He stopped and allowed the man to pass on, 
Then he turned and strode slowly in an- 
other direction, 

Rachel Johnson! Oh, of course not! 
He never knew the mother of those poor 
children, But then he once knew a Rachel 
—yes, before her name became Johnson, 

natwinkling he saw arapidly moving 
panorama = efore him, and everywhere 
through it he saw one fair, face that he 
found now he remem) only too well, 
He remembered, too, bis own mad doubts 
and cious folly, that, fostered by de- 
signers, had se lum from her whom 
he half suspected now, he had been un- 
woithy to possess—Rachel. 

They lived in his house, did they? He 
could not help it; that tenement drew him 
like a loadstone. He turned once more 
and began to retrace his steps. 

It had grown dark now, and lumps were 
lit. From a neighboring window a thread 
of light shot out and fell upon a little white 
something that glimmered and glowed, and 
seemed to sparkle as it caught the eye of 
| Bachelor Joe Willis once more, It was the 

ae! three-cent piece, 

He was in a different humor now. That 
cellar which his agent had told him about 
and d 1 him tosee should be fixed and— 

He beld the three-cent piece in his hand 
and wandered on. He looked at the inno- 
cent little coin, and somehow it drew him 
nearer and nearer to his Rachel. 

Pshaw! What was he thinking of ? This 
was not his Rachel, of course, She married 
Rich Johnson, and went to St. Louis. No 
doubt she was one of the elite there, whilst 
he was still Bachelor Joe Wiliis. 

He paused in front of the house. From a 
poorly dressed man who came out he re- 
celved some directions, in a suppressed, 
sympathetic tone. He entered the house and 
wandered up the stairs in the darkness. 
Around and about him were no loud noises 
—only asubdued hum that must be wher- 
ever life flourishes thickly. 

“Strange,” thoaght he, “how these poor 
people feel for one another. 1 should think 
there would be no heart left inthem. I 
know my agent says they are a wearying, 
worrying set. But after all,they have souls.” 

There was a light peeping out through 
the cracks of the door of Mis. Johnson's 
room, That touching little incident of the 
boys’ misery for the lost trifle had not passed 
unnoticed, She would have had a light if 
all the paupers in Joe Willis’ tenement had 
had to pawn their rags luone grand co-oper- 
ative heap. So to the door Mr. Willis 
walked up, and holding in one hand the 
three-cent piece with the other gave a gen- 
the tap. 

The door was opened. 

Cased in that dull framework was a fair 
faced, golden-haired litthe woman, shading 

Why—yes! It was—it was his Kachel 
Johnson after all. 

You want me to tell you all about the 
courtship, do you, and the wedding ? 
| No sir, LE will not. You have forgotten 

all about those blessed children and sel 
shall disappoint you. But the children 
| recovered, and grew up, and prospered, and 
| were well and happy, and called Joe Willis’ 





her eyes and looking out into the darkness, | 


| father, so, you may imagine if you choose, | 
| that he married the widow and was happy | 


all through the remainder of his life—all of 
| which can be attributed to the despised 
three-cent piece. 


> SS 
GENERAL GRANT AND A LUNATIC. 


| Suit has been enterered in the Cireuit 

Court of this District by Thomas Biggins 
| against ex-President Grant for false imprison- 
ment, and $100,000 damages is claimed. ‘The 


SATURDAY 





plaintiff? charges that the defendant, op the | 


23d of March, 1874, in the city of Washing- 
ton, with force and arms, assaulted, seized 


| and violence, pulled and dragged about the 
| said plaintiff, and alse forced and compelled 
| him to go from and out of his (the plaintills) 
| store on F street to police headquarters, 


and probable cause whatever, for the space 
of twenty-lour hours. He also charges that 
| the defendant had bim imprisoned in the 
| Government Hospital for the Insane for the 
| period of eight months ; and, further, that 
| the defendant, on the 20thof November, 
1874, compelled the plaintiff to go under 
| guard from the city of Washington on board 
| a train of railroad cars to the city of New 
York, and then and there with force and 
| arms compelled him to embark on board 
j the steamer Italy and sail from there to 
| Liverpool, England. The records 
| detective office show that Thomas Biggins 
| was arrested on the charge of Uhreats at 5 
lo'clock P. M., Mareh Zi, 1874, by the 
Metropolitan Police detectives, and was sent 
to the insane asylum, bis unsoundness of 
mind having been certified to by Drs. John- 
son, Elliot and G. L. Magruder. = It is stated 
‘that threats were made against General 
Grant, whom he (Biggins) met as he was 
leaving the White House grounds for a 
| walk, and that Bigyins, raising astick, said; 
“If 1 cateh you at my bedside again I'l! 
knock your bead off.” 
| General Grant replied: “ Well, ifyou do, 
knock it off.” 
Biggins, it will be remembered, was before 


has never beer known since | tempted to fling himself upon the breast of the committee on the administration of the 
correspondent ; and as to Lis sister. But the pain was too much for 


affairs of the asylum as a witness, a year ago, 
when he testified about the spiritof General 
| Grant being at his bedside, ete. 


of the | 


EVENING POST. 


The Sea-burses are eo singular in appear 
anees, and their structure and habits so 
peculiar, that they are among the most in- 
Tae Soe ae ee are accordingly 
special favorites of the aquarium. 

Imagine a lithe from four to six 
inches in h, by a head which in 

line exactly reeembles that of a horse, 

taperi below or behind into a lithe, 
Gexible, pointed tail, and we may form 


ocme net Ge orem of 
one of the Sea-horses. This little body we 
shall find to be covered with plates or scales 


of bard horny or bony material, exhibit 
ridges and all over its surface. 


ff 


: 
: 
i 
lt 


two pectoral or breast fius, which being 
placed close to the sides of the ueck, project 
ike veritable ears, and assist in rendering 
the equine appearance of the bead of still 
more hature. fins move 
with a quick twittering motion, and propel 
their possessor swiftly through the water ; 
whilst the back-tin, wed towards the 


hinder extremity of body, also asslets 
them in swimming. 
Some curious poluts tu the internal 


ture of the Sea-horses warrant a brief notice. 
As every one knows, the red gills of an or- 
dinary fish are shaped each tke a comb, the 
teeth of the comb being represented by the 
delicate processes, each consisting in reality 
ot a network of blood-veasels, ln which the 
blood is exposed to the oxygen of the water, 
and is thus purified, in the Sea-horses, 
however, the gills do not present this comb- 
like appearance, but exist in the form of 
separated tufts or bunches of delicate fila- 
ments, which ng from the qill-supports 
or arches. rom this ity, the 
name ‘tufi-gilled,’ ts derived, and the 
ri hes agree in the structure of the 
xi with the Sea-borses. Then, also, 
as most readers are aw the ad of ordi- 
nary fishes are covered “ y 

appropriately named the gill-cover, ar 
by y compressing the gills with this 
cover, t the water used iu breathing is 
ejected from the gills, so as to make room 


for a fresh supply. Lu the Sea-hores, how- 
ever, the gill-cover is not open or free at its 
under or hinder but is firmly atiached 


all round to the neighboring Ussues, and 
rendered immovable. But at one point in 
its circumference, a small aperture is lef, 
through which the breathing water escapes 
from the gills. 

The Sea-horses are found abundantly 
along our shores, aleo in the English Chan- 
nel, around the coasts of France and Spain, 
in the Mediterranean Sea, and in the tropi- 
cal oceans. A goodly ber of diferent 
species are known to a but they all 
resemble one another in the essential fea- 
tures just noted, ‘They are intelligent, lively 
little creatures, learning in time to know 
the hand that feeds them. Fixed by their 
tails, they may be seen actively to dart the 
head at any passing object adapted for food, 
whilst, when they wish to free their bodies 
from the attached position, they to 
manouvre with the chin and head in order 
to effect their purpose. ‘Their food appears 
to consist of small ‘cans, Worms, and 
others of their marine neighbors, and they 
are known to be especially fond of such 
delicate tit-bits as are allorded by the egus 
of other fishes. 

Pert the most curious part of the his- 
tory of the Sea-horses relates to their care of 
the young. Fishes generally take little or 
ne care of their offspring, and it is therefore 
the more surprising to encounter in the little 
beings before us, a singular example of pa- 
rental fidelity and attachment. Nor, as 
might be expected, is it the mother-tish who 
is charged with the task of attending the 
young. Contrary to the general rule, the 
male fish assumes the part of nurse, and 
well and faithfully does be appear to dis 
change his duties, At the root of the tail in | 
the male Sea-horses, a curious little pouch | 
isseen. In this pouch the eggs laid by the 
females-—which do vot possess a pouch 
are deposited, and are therein duly hatehed. 
Nor does the parental duty end here; for 
after the young are hatched and swim about 
by themselves, they seek refuge in the 
pouch during the early or infantile period 
of their life whenever danger threatens 
them. This proceedure forcibly reminds | 
one of the analogous habits of the kangaroos 
and their young; but the occurrence is the 
more remarkable iu the lower anc presum 
ably less intelligent fish. 

Some experiments made on Sea horses 
seem to demonstrate the existence of a tore 
than ordinary degree of attachment to their 
young. Thus when a parent-fish was taken 
eut of the water, the young escaped from the 
pouch; but on the parent being held over 








the side of the boat, the young at once swam 
towards bim, and re-entered the pouch 
Without hesitation. 


Some authorities have | vig 
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VIEWS. 


Paor. Trepac.'s Lessome in Krgo- 
TRICITY te @ series of lectures to young 
je, given at the inetitution. The 


wk is full of Hlustrations of inexpenstve 
apparatus, most of which a bey ef ordinary 
oe can make, and the tons 


the . 
clear and cogent style which d 
Go cutie, Sach a book as this tn 


I 


Funny Faraz isthe title of tne latest 
tale by the brother authors Erckmann- 
Chatrian. From 


ng It is a story of 
German life, and full of its heartiness. 


The contest between the of love and 
the love of ease and ae pn one 
ment, which it skillfully enliets 
the interest of all readers. bner, Arm- 
strong & Co., New York. $1.25.) 
MAGAZINES FOR APRIL. 

Maptneeite —The two most attractive 
articles are: “A Chapter from Real Life,” 
Cueribing the experiences and struggles of 
an English ‘ady of retined a we 
some years since crossed the Atlantic in the 
steerage of an — ship, and lived for 
a me in squalid boarding houses in New 
York city; and an account of “Wye Island,” 
by Mr. Wilson, who into 
vivid | a forgotion of faraily . 
“The Tartar and Hite Fiome,” by Edward 
©. Bruce, is full of information and lucid 
and ve views in regard to the Kast. 
It is finely filustrated, as ie also a secoud 
paper on the “Valleys of Peru.” The fe- 
tion of the number includes a deeply in- 
t ing installinent of “The: Marquis of 
Lansie,” by George , & short and 
amusing story with the odd ttle of “K,” 
aml the conclusion of Auerbach’s “Gawk 
from America.” An editorial on 
“College Classics and Classic CSlieges," 
deals in a somewhat trenchant way with 
the English and American system « higher 
education, as contrasted with that of Ger- 
many—a subject which is now attracting 
the attention of most intelligent " 
Other interesting papers are “A I or 
of 1Tsa-s,” several shorter ones in the 
“CGonsip,” on various ms. The poetry is 
by Kmma Lazarus, Faweott, and 
Kate Hillard, and the 


books are vigorously written; the whole 
amare 6 way aliractive and enteftaining 
hum 





Potter's American Monthly coutains : 
“Architectural Pre as seen in the Re. 
ligious Ediflees of the World,” by Rev. Dr. 
Blackwood; “The American Drama,” by 
A. E. Lancaster; “Cotton Spinning,” its 
history, growth and devek it; “Signals 
and Signaling,” by Capt. 8. 1. Lace, U.S, 
N.; “During Forty Centuries,” “A Chat 
about the Doctor,” and “Some Savage Vir- 
tues.” These articles will well pay peru. 
sal, as will also a variety of topics touched 
upon, under Notes and Queries, Literature 
and Art, Sclence and Mechanics, Current 
Memoranda and Gossip. 


Scribner's opens with 
article on “Chines Island of 
Ponies,” which lies off the northeastern 
shore of Virginia, and is the home ofa 
breed of ponies as wild as the mustangs of 
Texas. iNustrations are very spirited, 
“A Trip to the Black Hills” is very 
taken as bere that is by the eye. 
A practically suggestive article on “Farm 
Villages,” by George E. Waring, is valua- 
ble. “Seme American Sporti Dogs” will 
be welcome to old and instructive to your 
sportamen, The instalment of Dr. Hol- 
land's seral, “Nicholas Minturn” is very 
racy. Mise Herrick gives a finely illustra 
ted article on Insectivorous Plants. These 
With good short stories, poems, and the 
usual bright editorial pages, make up a num- 
ber even better than the average of this 
favorite magazine, which is always more 
than “good,” 


Harper's continues its series of finely ik 
lustrated articles on “Furniture and Deeor- 
ation.” An exquisite ilhustrated article on 
our “Familiar Birds,” every body will like 
toread, The “Summer Cruise among the 
Atlantic Islands” is concluded, “Old Wiley,” 
“The Chameta of the Coach,” and “Unele 
Zeke'’s Conscience,” are capital short stories, 
“The Public Libraries of the United States” 
isteplete with toteresting toformation and 


a lively, descripti 
ae, the a ot 


NEWS NOTRS. 





Tux New York Gold Exchange has 
solved to dissolve. a 


Iv is reported that there ie a movement 
on foot im italy to restore the Pope's tem. 
poral authority. 

Tux son of Brigham Young is about to 
emigrate with about 500 Mormon families 
to Sonora in Meaico. 

Tue Dow of Japan te said 
to have ox buted tow anda, found. 
ing « school in Tokio for young nobles. 


tress at Lyons, has ordered upholstery for 
the public offloes to the value of $100,000. 

A snuMmen of Jewish ladies, resident in 
New York, have just aed a relief so- 
clety for the purpose of ng poor Jewish 
women. 

Boeron's importa since the Ist of Janu- 
ary have been nearly half a million dollars 
in excess of the imports for the same period 
last year. 

NEARLY 20,000 new farms have 
started during the past twelve months un- 
der the prov of the homestead and 
pre-emption laws, 

Dunne the week ending 

of vil 


i 


Hi 
ie 


box . 

— and and calls into play the 
xterous nimble fingers that have 

made women so useful in our own treasury 


department. 
Tux Dutch propose holding an interna- 
tional historicai exhibition this year at 


Austerdam, during the months of J 
July and A One of the gum @ 
exhibited articles will display the graphic 
art in five important divisions, via: t 


pee die pn ann ag om = 
wed py PEL OL, 


and will contain some of the earliest speci- 
mens of the art In that country. 


A REMARKANLE accident occurred at 
Reading, I’a., last Sur morning. Mr. 
Alfred J. Miller was driving across a rail- 
road track, when his team was struck by an 
up train, and at the same moment a 

came along, and horse, and 
driver were d i down the toe 
tween the two trains, Mr. Miller escaped 
with severe bruises, The horse was in- 
jured beyond recovery and was shot. lor. 
tions of the buggy were scattered along the 
track for three hundred feet. 


Tue English institution of pre- 
serves has been intreduced into Berks 
county by @ local sportemen's association. 
They have leased 5,000 acres of forest, theld 
and stream, which they will stock with 
birds and fishes. They pay each of the 
fifteen farmer whe own A land tive dol- 
lars a year and divide the proceeds of fines 
for “poaching” with the farmer on whose 
territory game is*killed. Several hundred 
quail and pheasants will be set at liberty 
this spring 

Tt nney has been buying arms and amu 
nithon of us, and is se well pleased with her 
American ee that she is now coming 





the Combustion of Substances” is an in 
structive popular scientific article. ‘The 
tsual Literary Selentifie and Historical 
Kieoords are full and very readable. Side 
nee” is awarded high) praise | the reviewer 
discreetly says nothing about the manner in 
Which it has been variously translated inte 
beiglish. | 
Appleton's Journal gives a graphic and 
test attractive account of the “First Year 
tn the bee, of the Austin Anette Bape 
tien, condensed from the work of Jules | 
Payer, one of the commanders, whieh it | 
pronounces the best work on Aretie adven 
ture whieh bas come tnder tte 
“Cherry Kipe, the leading serial, is eon | 
tinued, also George Sands «Tower of | 
Vercemont.” Die. Addlerberger” is a very 
pleasant story, as is also the Kussian sketch | 
“The Wild Dowe's Nest.’ Ceorge Cary 
hygleston takes us to Kussia and in his own 
ous style makes us acquainted with 


practical sugyestions, “About Flame and | 








teeter 





bot hesitated to express an opinion that the | seme net generally knowh pluses of life 
young are nourtshed within the pocket by | there 


some Muid or secretion from the pouch itself, 


But further observation is certainly neces | 
| sary before this latter opinion can be relied 


and laid held of him, and, with great force | — 


a 


AN INDIAN DUEL. 


Omaha Herald : © A citizer. of Sioux City, 
who has spent much time among the agen 


| 
| cles of the up-river Indians, says it is anus 


ing, as well as touching, to hear an Indian 
sing his death song. Our informant was at 
Standing Rock afew months since, and one 
day he observed an unusual stir among Ue 
Indians. Soon two bucks came forth from 
diflerent lodges, each wh a gun in bis 
hand. They walked out some little distance 


The Popular Science Monthly is rieh 
with facts, theughts and sugeestions A 
lecture by Pref. Tyndall, entitled “A Com 
bat with an Dnfected Atiosphere details 


| the diffi uities experienced in excluding the 


gertios of life Moating tn the air from contact | 


| with the substances with which he was ex 


perimentiog iy his researches: tite the on 
gin of life. His triumph is a strong point 
against the theory of spontaneous genera 
Air te our Cloth 


tion “Relations of the 
tig,” is replete with valuable stigeestions 
Prof. John Trow bridge's article on the An 


| pibilation of Mind" is a strong piece of 


from the rest of the Indians and took posts, | 


distant from each other about fifty yards 


Al a given signal they turned, rained their | 


rifles to their faces, and fired. Both fell, 
wounded, one fatally. They were immed: 
ately surrounded by friends, who made ne 
particular effort to bind their wounds, but 
simply stood around talking among them 
selves and gesticulating, while the wounded 
Indians, as seon as they fell, began the 
death song. ‘There was little music in it 
It was a sort of deepdown unnatural tone 
of voice, kept up for half a minute or se at 
atime, when it would crease, and the sufler 
ers would in the interim make a confession 
of all the evil deeds they had ever done 
They would tell of the massacres in which 
they had been engaged, bow many sealpes 
they had lifted from the heads of white 
people; the number of ponies they had 
stolen, together with all sorts of important 
and unimportant evil doings in their life 
time. ‘This accomplished, they were ready 
to give up the ghost.” 


original thinking whieh will command wide 
“The Origin and Curiosities of 
curbs 


attention 
Arabic Numerals” 
facta. 


presetits sone 


—_— ee 

Taet Git. os Gop. It ts to solace the 
Wants, and net to nourish the passions of 
men. to this view it was originally brought 
from the mines, purified, struck, and stamped 
He whoexpends it properly is ite master, 
he whe lays tt up, its keeper, be whe loves 
he whe fears it, aslave, he whe 
‘The truly wise man 


it, a fowl 
adores it, an idolater 
is he whe despises it 
- - > 
Wont oy A Swice 
of great assistance te ber hustand in beast 
ness, by weartingacheertul smile continually 
upon bereountenanee. A tman’s perplext 
tees and gloom tess are increased a Lundred 
fold when bis «better half" tyes abcut 
with a continual seowl upon her brow A 
pleasant, cheerful wife is a rainbow set in 
the sky, when beer besteard’s mitt ts temmend 
with stortus and tempests > but a dissatisfied 
and fretful wife in the hour of trouble is 
like one of those fends appointed to torture 
let spirits 


\ woman may be 


jexpect te furnish them 


bindustry aud the culture of the oak 


to us for blankets and clothing, The Shoe 
and Leather Keporter ways that forty tons 
of bison hair have just been sold to agents 
of the ‘Turkish Government in New York 
for manulacture into blankets for the ‘Turk 
isharmy. ‘The ‘Turks are also negotiating 
for goals inthe leather line; and, if war 
like prospects quicken the demand, we may 
with i 


that can be made by the tanner and shoe 
taker 
Preut contemplates an imitation in her 


silver mines of the Sutro Tunnel, which for 
many year has teeete in prices of construc 
tion tor the drainage of the mines of the 
Comstock Lode in Nevada. The famous 
silver mines of Cerro de Paseo in Peru, have, 
sinee their first diseovery yielded silver esti 
trated at five hundred millions of dollars in 
value. ‘This enormous sum was realized in 
spite of unfaithful working and of eride 


systems that did net produce anything lke 


the amount the ore was capable of yielding. 
The projected tunnel, by draining the mines 
itis theaght will restore their value, and 
enable the miner te reach the richest ores 
The project is a plan of Mr. Henry Meigus, 
the famous American railway builder of 
Peru, and if it hy pushed with the vigor char 

actenizing bis Peruvian railway coustruc 

tion, itis likely to be steersefial 


AN INTRENA TIONAL EXHIBITION OF Tuk 
Learn INDUSTRY is to be held in Berlin 
heat September, under the auspmoes of the 
Central Apsociation of the Crenman Leather 
"Trask ‘The principal groups tote whieh 
exhibits are to be divided are tools, tustru 
metis anl machinery of every sert, rw 
materials of all kitels, tanned leather, 
leather articles manufactured, leather goods, 
for military purposes, oak bark of all sorta, 
aud tantiog materials, and publications, 
books, (reatiaes, Ac. concerning the leather 
The 
exhibition will be held in a publie hall 
placed al the dispemalof the leather trade 
by the Geerman military authorities T be 
ereular aanouneing the exhibition angues 
that universal exhibitions are met « as 
much benetit te manufacturer as special 
exhibitions of particular industries, such aa 
the one about to be held. and, in a limited 
sense, this is probably true where there is 
beta general market for tle exlibited arti 
ches 






—_—_—_-_ 
Youu Cotp by 
tee Jayne's bapectorant, an 
oohd petiesdy Lungs aod Throats, and 
curative for Coughs 
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PRevantiy Beran ve 
the Uitnely ee of 
for Mor 


“a certa 


DirrTurkta is induced by coal gas, tod 
gestion Trot foal net property cookel. enor 
coal bills from fuel waste? These evils 
be remetiot! with tke Spiral Draft 

Kegulator foL_rorp & Cu., TS 
| Sansom street, Philadeiphis, Pa 
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ean all 


Chitnney 
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akon with Garry e7@., 
eee Se eel of wen, 
Marcing cunlight may pat ries 
U per earth and ine 
Witiowt nee 
i all 


. the birds have 
meelow ; 
foete. 


ene 
Fine and 
Butier, tll, thy singing 
* 
Trill, thou lart 
Rum met meets ite sweet orliper 
in thy warm , sweet life 
on ofall 
with an rim; 
Preciows lip. 


EDINA. 


—_—_——_ —- — 


BY BRS. BERRY WOOD, 


aeTHon oF ( RAsT LTH ee” 


[Tse etory was commenced in No wu, Voi 


6. Rack sumbers can siwaye be ottained| 


CHAITER XXXVI. 
HARD LINES. 


Lying in her darkened chamber, sich 


aleecet wnte death, was Mire Frank Raynor 
A baby, some few days old, slept in a cot 
by the wall, 


nearly paid the forfeit then, so it heed again 
how. was in danger still ; she, herself, 
thought dying. 


An aitentive nurse moved notseleesty 


shout the reom 
fanning the poor pale face resting om it 
The window #as open 
behind the blind: the lovalid’s persistert 


throughout the morning had been, 


“Give me air!” 


A light, quick step on the stairs, and 


Frank entered. He took the fan from 
Edina’s tired hand inte his strom one, and 
she seised on the oppertunity to go down to 
the kitehen, to help Eve with the jelly or 
dered by Dr. Tyme, a skillful practitioner 
of repute, whe had been lo constant attend 
ance. Daisy opened her eyes to look at her 
husband, and the nurse quitted the room, 
leaving (hem logetier. 

“You will soon get about again, my dar 
ling,” said Frank, io fie low, earnest, and 
hopeful tones, that were worth their weight 
In guide asickh chamber, «Tymms assures 
me you are better this morning.” 

“[ don't want to get about,” faintly ree 
pounded Daisy. 

“Not want to get about!" cried Frank, 
uncertain whether it would be best to treat 
the remark lightly, as a passing fancy ema 
nating from weakness, of to bnquire urther 
inte it—for evergthing sald by his wife now 
bore thie depressing tenor 

“And you ought to know that Tecan not 
wish it,” she resumed 

“But Ide not know it, Daley my love 
I know not why you should speak so.” 

“1 ehall be glad to die.” 

Frank bent a littl lower, forgetting the 
fan. “Deiay, L truly and honestly believe 
that you will recover; that the turning 
point has come and gone, Tymme thinks 
eo Why, yesterday you could not have 
talked as you are talking now.” 

“L know |am dying. And it see much 
the better for me” 

He put bie band under the pillow, rals 
ing Ht elightly te bring her face nearer his, 
and spoke very tenderly and persuasively 
He knew that she was not dying; that she 
was, in fact, improving 

“My darling, you are getting better, and 
will get better, But, were it ae you think, 
Daisy otherwise —all the more reason 
would exist fur telling me what you mean, 
and why you have for so long a time been 
In this depreesed state of mind. Let me 
know the cause, Daisy.” 

For afew winutes she did not answer, 
and there ensued a pause. Frank thought 
that she was deliberating whether or not she 
should answer —and he was not mistaken 
Bhe shut ber eyes again, and he took up the 
fan 

“DL have thought, while lying here, that I 
should Like to tell you before TP die.” spoke 
lraley at last ‘That you don't need tell 
ing.” 

“J de 1 do, lideed 

“Ht is because you ne longer 
Perbaps you never loved me at all 
care for eomebody else. net for me.” 

in very astonishment, Frank let fall the 
fan ay the counterpave, “And whe is 
‘sometualy elee & 

“toh, vou Know.” 

“Daisy, this te a serious change, and you 
most answer me tide not know” 

She turned her face towards him, but se 
burted it on the pillow that hardly any of it 
Was visible, not speaking. Prank watted 
he was ransacking his brains 





lowe me 
You 


“Surely you canmwet mean Edina’ 
A petulant, reproachfal movement be 
trayed her anger Rdina’ Whe was an 


ange! on earth, and se god to them all! 
and older, The tears began to 
droop alowly from her closed lashes, for she 
Ltrcreage tt he moat be playiag with her 


Drewichew 


“You will be sory fa at when lam gone, 
Frank kdina™ 

“Who is it, Daisy” 

A flueh of hectic stole tite her white 


vheeks, and the name 
faintly, that Frank had much ade te cateh it 
“Rosaline Hell’ he repeated, gazing at 
her itn choubt and suarprioe, for thee Chevtag het 
crossed him that her senses might be wan 
dering 
this tomorrow inetead of tow,” be 
ae a mation of precaution “Vou.” 
“We will speak of it now oF never, 
interrupted, vehemently. At least, as ve 


hementliy as any ou Can speak & hee volo 
is faint at Che best and whose strength te of 
Aud the sudden aager Frank's 
words gave ber —for she deemed he was 
acting altagether a decenful part and dared 
nerved her to tell out ber ervey. 
anews more fully than she might others ise 
Frank listened to 


the bow ost 


not epeak 


hewe had courage to do 
the accusation with apparent equanimity 
to the line af 
been (edu 
Treanach down te the present bour, 
simple atten? al refutation made no tm 
pression whatever 


dine! ied. 


“1 could have borne any trial better than 
& sleteRsiOn of 
misfortunes would | 


thia,” comeluded she, with 
sobbing sighs “all our 
heave Seen bul spart to me iy compertson 
Dout aay any more, please 


dead.” 
“We will let the matter drop then, 
“That | have had 


Daisy,” assented Frank 


ho more thought of Hosaline than of the 
man in the moon.” 
“Will you ge away now, please, and send 





No other child had been born 
to ber, until now, since that season of peril 
at Eagles’ Nest; and just as her life hal 


Edina stad by the bed, 


ae far an it would go. 


was whispered a 


“Tut, Day, suppose we speak of 
adied, 


she 


wal cenduct he bad 
imag in since the early dave at 
He 


the belief was too long 
and firmly rooted ia her mind to be quickly 





Derbape ahe 
wil! feel some remorve © ben she bear | am 





him on the stair. 
“Just the sqagp.” 
“Bhe secme so very u in mind, 
Frank,” whiapered Edina. “Do you kuow 
auything about 7 


4 


fret 
tattle of the walting-maid, Tabitha) m 
have fancied that ae we 
She could oot know, lacking 
vd aol 


“What « blessing it would be if some 

ple were born without tongues!” 
coucluding Frank, thinking of ‘Tabitha 
Filet 


The slight symptoms of improvement 
continued, and at sunset Frank Kaynor 
knew that bis wife's condition would 
the carrying out of an idea he had formed 
it wae yet daylight outside, though the 
drawn curtains made the room dark 
when Daisy was conscious of a sad, beaut! 
ful face bending over ber, and an entreat- 
ing voice whose geutle tone told of sadness 

“Don't shrink frown me, Mrs. Frank Kay 
nor,” whispered Rosaline—for she it was 
“1 am come to strive to put straight what | 
hear has been crooked.” 

Aud the few words she —_ spoke ear- 
neatly and sulemuty, brought peace to the 
uBhappy wife's heart. Daisy was too Ill to 
feel much self-reproach then; bat it was 
With some shame she learned how mistaken 
the had been. 

“1h, beliewe me" concluded Rosaline 
“1 have newer hed a wrong thought of Mr. 
Frank Rayner; nor bas he one of me. Had 
we been true brother and sister, our inter 
course with each other could not have been 
more open and simple 

“He—he liked you at Trennach, and you 
liked him,” murmared poor Daisy, three 
parts convinoed, but repentant and tearful 
“People talked about it.” 

“He liked me ae an acquaintance, not! 
ing more,” sighed Kesaline, passing over all 
mention of her own early feelings. “ile 
was fond of talking and laughing with me, 
and | would talk and laugh back again. 1 
was light-hearted, then, Lut never, | sel 
emuly declare it, did a word of love, no, nor 
of undue affection, pass between us. And, 
in the midet of it, there fell upon me and 
my mother the dreadful grief of my father's 
unhappy death Lo have never laughed 
sine then.” 

“IT bave been thinking all these past two 
years that he went to West street only to 
aoe you,” sobbed Daisy, 

Hosaline shook ber head. ‘Ile has come 
entirely for my mother, Without pay, for 
he will not take it, he has been unremit 
Lingly kind and attentive, and hae assuaged 
her pains on the way to death. God blew 
him! A few days, and | shall never see 
him again inthis world. Hut FE shall net 
forget what he had done for us; and God 
will net forget it.” 

“Tou are vet going to die, are you?” 
cried poor, puzzled Datey 

“f am going to emigrate to New Zeal 
and,” replied Kosaline, “As soon as I 
shall have laid my dear mother in ber last 
home—and death's shadow is even now 
upen bert bid farewell to England for 
ever, We have relations who are settled 
near Wellington, and they are waiting to 
receive me. Were Mr. Raynor a free man, 
and had never possessed any other thes, there 
could be no question, now or ever, of love 
between him and me” 

Daley's deliente hand went out to clasp 
the not lec. delicate one that rested near 
her on the bed, and her cheeks tock quite a 
red tinge for her own folly and mistakes in 


the puest A wowlerful Pking, fancy, ad 
wiration, esteem—she hardly knew what 
to call it-—was springing ap in her hear 


for thie sad and beantiful young woman, 
whom she had so miserably misjudged 

“Forgive me for foolish thoughts,” 
whispered, quite a patoful entreating in 


she 


her eves. “IL wish | had known you 
before: - would have made a fiend of 
you.” 


“Thank vou, thank you!” warmly re 
spotded Kesaline, ° That ie all PT ecame to 
sav. but it is heaven's trath, 1, the uneor 
echous cauwe of the trouble, am more sorry 
than you Farewell, Mrs. Raynor 
for now Lmust go back to my mother 1 
shall ever pray for your happiness and your 
leet s 

“Wont ven 
with a rising sob 
it 


ean be 


kiss me" asked Dhaisy 

Aud Hosaline bent te de 
Daisy * 
ming tute the 
ut of the house 


“Are vou convinesd now ques 
thomed Prank, o 


he lad seen Kesaline« 


hoeom when 
“Ar 
vou happier > 
All the answer ehe 
his aru are 
ing something that be could tet bear 
“TL theaght it best to get Rosaline to eome, 
ayou Would net beliewe me. When bl teld 
of the mischief that was supposed te 
been afloat, she was more eager to 
than Lote send ber.” 


made was te lie on 


ery silently, abjeectly murmur 


her 

have 

ayene 
“Please forgive me, Frank! Please don't 


be harsh with me! Lam eo ashamed of my 


self, so sorry ' 

“it ie over now) don't think about it 
any mwe, said be, kissing her wery fer 
vettly 

“lL will newer be so stupid again,” she 
sobbed “Aml—Prank—I thing | shail 
perhaps —ert well now.” 

Rosaline bad sand that death's shadow 


lay upen ber nether even while she was 
tadking with Mra. Prank Raynor In just 
twenty four hours afer that, death bitaself 
came. When the day's sunlelt was fad 
ig, to give place to the tranquil stars aid 
to the cooler air of night, Mrs. Bell passed 
peaorfully away to her heavenly home 
She bad been asad sufferer, she and her 
sufferings Sere alike al reat now, 

It was some (wo hours later, The atten 
dant woman had gone doen stains, and 
Remaline + as sitting alone, her eves dry tut 
hee beart overs beimed ith anguish, when 


| Biase Pellet came to make a call of inquiry 
| Ile bad evinoed true anmiety fer the poor 


sick woman, had often brought ber lathe 
owetly dainties , such as rare, choc fruit 
And of—i) Was « postive fact—aee, 
when Kesalime was steent, [Blase Pellet 
had sat down and read to her from the New 
Teetanre tit 

“Will you see her, Blase °" asked Ross 
line, as he stowd still, half dumb with the 
news. She looks eo peaceful.” 

Blase assented; and they went tagether 
tuto the death chamber. “Very peaceful 
Yes, none could look more so.” 

“Toor old lady !" spoke Blase. “I'm sure 
I teel very sorry | almast as Ucn au was 
=e own mother. Was she sensible to the 





“Quite to the very last; and collected,” 
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gather that you have believed my unfortu- 


nate father owed bis death to Mr. Frank 
Haynor.” 

“Seo he did,” said Hlase. 

“So he did net, Hise. It was | whe 


killed my father !” 

The assertion seemed to confound him. 
liut for the emotion that Rosaline was 
struggling with, her impreasive tones, and 
the dead woman lying there, across whom 
they spoke, Blase wight have deemed she 
~ easaying to deceive him, and aceorded 

no belief. 


“Are you doubting my words, Blase?” 
she asked, “Liste . In going home from 
(Giranny Sandon’s that night, I took the 
street way, and saw yeu standing outside 
the shop, preparing to shut up. ou nod- 
ded to me across the street, and I thought 
you meant to follow me as soon as you 
were at liberty. When I was beyond your 
sight, I set off to run, and should have been 
at home before you could have caught me 
up bat for meeting Clerk Trim's wife. 

1 kept me talking for | cannot tell how 
long, relating some grievous tale about an 
accident that happened to her sister at Pen 
don. I did not like to leave ber in the 
middle of tt: but | got away as soon as! 
could, though I dare say a quarter of an 
hour had been lust. As I reached the mid 
dle of the nh, Lturned round and saw 
some one following me at a good distance 
off, and I made no doubt it was you. At 
that same moment Mr. Frank Raynor met 
me and began telling me of a fight that had 
taken place between Molly Janes and her 
husband, and of the woman's injuries,which 
B bad been then attending to. It did not 
occupy above a minute, but during that 
time, while | was standing, you were ad 
vaneing. I feared you would catch me up; 
and | wished Mr. Frank a hurried good 
night, and ran across to hide behind the 
mounds while you pamed by. He did not 
understand the motive of my sudden move. 
ment, and followed to ask what was the 
matter, | told him that I had seen you 
ouning, and | did not want you to jotn me, 
When I thought you must have gone by, I 
stole out to look; and, as | could not see 
you, theught what good speed you had 
made to be already out of sight. It never 
occurred to me to suppose you had come to 
the mounda, instead of passing on.” 

“But lL had come to them,” interrupted 
Iilase, eagerly. “My eyes are keener than 
most people's, and IL knew you both; and I 
saw you dart across, and Raynor aller you 
So I followed.” 

“Well—in very heedlesaness, in playful- 
ness, | ran up to the mouth of the shaft, and 
pretended to be listening for Dan Sandon’s 
ghost, Mr. Raynor seized bold of me: for 
| was too near the edge, and the least false 
step might have been fatal, Not a moment 
had we stamd there | not a moment; when 
a shout, followed by @ blow on Mr. Ray 
nes shoulder, startled us. It was my 
poor father, He was raising his stick for 
another blow when lin imy terror, pushed 
between him and Mr. Raynor to part chem 
With all my strength—and a terrified wo 
han possesses strength —1 flung then apart, 
tun ku ing the mouth of the pul Was 8 
pear. | flung my father into it, Blase.” 

“tiood merey !" ejactiated Blase 

“Mr. Frank Rayner leaped forward to 
save him, and nearly lost bis own life in 
conmequenor > it Wasan even touch, whether 
he followed my father, or whether he could 
balance himself backwards, L seized bia 


coat, and | beliewe—he believes —that that 
alow saved him.” 
“LT saw the scuffle,” gasped Blase. “1 


eould have taken my oath that it was Ray 
nor whe pushed your father in.” 

“Tam telling the truth in the presence of 
my dead mother and before Heaven,” spoke 
Kesaline, fling ber hands in solemuity. 


“De vou doubt it, Blase Pellet ?" 
“None, | ean't, | doen't.” confessed 
Hiiase. “Moonlight’s deceptive. And the 


wind was rushing along, like mad, between 
my eyes and the shaft,” 

“Lonly meant to part them,” bewailed 
Rosaline. “And, but that my poor father 
was unsteady in his gait that night, he need 
not have fallen, It ts true T pushed him 
clowe to the brink, and there he tottered, in 
his unsteadines, for the space of a second, 
and fell backwards; his poor la neness 
made him awkward at the best of times 
A stronger man, sure of bis feet, need not 
and would mot have fallen in. But oh, 
Iilase, that's ne excuse for me! It does 
het lessen my guilt or my Biieery ete bola. 
It wast whe killed him, 1, 1°" 

“Ilas Mr. Raynor known this al! along °” 
whe! Hiase, whose faculties for the time 
were somewhat confused. 

Kosalive looked at bim in surprise. 
“Anowni ? Why, he was an actor in it 
Ah, Blase, you hawe been holding Mr. Ray 
wor guilty in your susphaeus heart; he 
knows you have; end he has been keeping 
the seeret out of compassion fog me, bear 
ing your il thoughts in silent patience. All 
these four years he has been dreading that 
you would bring the accusation against him 
publicly, It has been in your heart; I 
know it has, to aecuse him of my father's 
murder.” 

“No, not really,” aaid Blase, knitting his 
brows, «I should never have done iu. | 
only *acted him te think | should.” 

“Atel, see you net what & would have in. 
volved” I howewtly belhewe that Frank 
Raynor would newer hawe cleared himse if 
ai my capense whatever charge you might 
have brought, but be feared that I should 


japeak awl clear bim. As | should have 


done. Aud that confession would have 
gone well nigh to Bill my poor mother. 
For my rtrny § ver bas borne all this; 
borne 8 ith you; done what lay in his 
power to ward off expostire.” 

“He always favored you,” spoke Biase, 
in a crestfallen tone. 

“Not tor the sake of that bas he done it,” 
quickly returned Rosaline. “Le takes his 
share of blame for that night's work, and 
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| feplied Resaline, suppressing « sob in ber | will take it, in spite of blame not 
| Uaroat. ee aan in the |to him. Had he gone bome as 
aflernoon , and I ae nothing bade him, and aut followed me to the 
more could be doue for her, though he did , mounds, it would bot have he 
bet say as mach. She was very still afer says; so he hes bimeelf. And that 
be tt ying with her eyes chat. When o far istrue. it was « dreadful thing for 
phee cppeevet and saw me, she put up | both of us, Blase.” 
her hand fur me to tehe it. ‘I kewe been | “I wish it hed been him instead of you,” 
Uvubiag about father and that past | retorted Blase. 
trouble, dear,’ a4. 1 om to| “lt might have been better, far better,had 
him and what has never been ap | spoken at the time—or allowed Mr. Hay- 
here will be cleared wp there.’ They were | vor o speak. To have told the whole truth 
=< last words she va —that | had done it, the net i utention- 
“it's almost a pity but w it had been | ally; and that my poor was lying 
cheered up for ber bere,” said Blase. “it | where he was—cead. Hut I did not; I was 
night have eat her ancertainty at rest, dent | oo frightened, too bewildered, too full of 
you see. Sometimes | had three-parte of a | horror; in short, | believe | was out of my 
mind to tell & her. ne senses. Ard, as I did not confess at the 
little joes of Mr. Prank Raynor if [ had | time, | could not afterwards. Mr. Raynor 
todd.” would mond ommiee kaw at the moment 
hosaline, standing on one side the bed, | but for me; , when | in my remorse 
cast & steady look on the young man, stand- | and distress would have confessed, he said 
ing om the other. “Blase,” she said, “i  & must not be. And I see be is right.” 
tines the time has come for me to ask you Blase could but nod acquiescence to this ; 
what you mean. As you well know, it is | but bis nod was a sullen one. 
net your fre him, many 4 one, in re- “You know that our old cl man at 
to what saw that fatal night at | Treonach, Mr. Pine, was in Ler Jane 
rennach. 1 Kove wanted to ont pou rteht; Kaster and came here to see my mother,” 
bat | was obliged to aveid the subject | resumed Rosaline. “I privately asked him 
while my mother lived; for had the real | to let me have half an hour alone with him, 
truth reached her, she might have died of | and he said [ might call on him at his 
iu.” lodgings. I went; and I told bim what I 
“Died ! Set me right!” repeated | have now told you, Blase ; and at my re- 
Isleme, a. ly Rosaline. quest be got a lawyer there, who drew up 
“By the -words which you have al. | Uiis statement of mine in due form, aud | 
lowed to escape you from time to time, 1 | swore to its truth and signed it in their 


esence. A copy of this, sealed and at- 
tested, has been handed to Mr. Kaynor; 
Mr. Tine keeps another copy. I do not 
suppose they will ever need to be used ; but 
there the deeds are in case of need. It was 
right that some guarantee of the truth 
should be given to secure Mr. Raynor, as | 
was intending to go to the other end of the 
world.” 

“It sounds altogether like a tale,” cried 
Blase. 

“A very hideous one.” 

“And, as to your going w the end of the 
world, Rosaline, you know that you need 
notdo it. I am well off, now my father's 
dead, and ——” 

She held up her hand warningly. “Blase, 
you know that this is an interdicted sub- 
ject. 1 shall never, never marry in this 
world; and, of all men in it, the two whom 
I would least marry are you and Mr. Ray- 
nor, He takes a share in that night's 
blame; you may take at least an ual 
share; for, had you pot persisted in follow- 
ing me from Trennach,when you knew it 
would be distasteful to me, I should have 
had no need to seek refuge in the 
mounds, and the calamity could not have 
occurred. Never speak to me of marriage 
again, Blase.” 

“Its very hard lines,” grumbled Blase. 

“ And are not my lines hard ?—and have 
not Mr. Frank Raynor's been hard?” she 
asked, with emotion. “ But, oh, Blase, 
dear Blase,” she softly added, “let us re- 
remember, to our eonsolation, that these 
‘hard lines’ are but sent to us in mercy. 
Without them, and the discipline they 
bring, we might never seek to gain heaven.” 





CHAPTER XXXVI. 
TRAKA. 


Alice Raynor was sitting in a smal) par- 
lor at Mrs. Preen’s, dedicated to herself and 
the children’s studies, busily employed in 
correcting exercises, The afternoon sun 
shone upon the room hotly, and she had 
drawn the table into the shade. Her head and 
fingers were given to their work, but her 
deeper thoughts were far away ; for there 
existed not a minute in the day that the 
anxiety caused by ber uncertain prospects 
Was Hot present to ber mind,mwore or less. She 
knew nothing of the new hopes relative to 
Eagles’ Nest. In good truth, those hopes, 
both to Mrs. Raynor and Edina, need al 
most too wonderful to be true: and as yet 
they refrained from imparting them to 
Alice. 

The corrections did not take long to 
make, and then Alice laid down the pen 
and sat thinking. She felt hot and thirsty 
and weary, and wished it was nearer tea- 
time. The old days at Eagles’ Nest came 
into ber thoughts. They very often did 
come: and the contrast they presented to 
these latter ones always made her sad. 

A slight tap at the door—which she did 
not hear in the noise of the street—and a 
gentleman entered. Wiliam Stane. Alice 
blushed through her hot cheeks when she 
saw who it was, and brushed the tears from 
her eyes. But not before be had seen 
them. 

“L beg your pardon, Miss Raynor, Mrs. 
Preen is out, | hear.” 

“Yes; she is out with the two little 
girls.” 

“Lam sorry. | have brought up some 
admission tickets for the flower-show at the 
Botanical: they were only given me this 
morning. Do you think Mra. Preen will 
be back soon?” 

“Not in time to use the tickets. They 
are gone to an afternoon tea at Richmond.” 

“What a pity! A great pity to lose the 
the tickets. Lt is the rose show, I—sup- 
pose you could not go with me?” added 
Mr. Stane, in some hesitation. 

“Oh dear no,” replied Alice, glancing at 
him in astonishment, “Thank you very 
much.” 

“ Mos. 
think ’” 

“Lam sure she would not. 
that | am only the governess.” 

Down sat Mr. Stane on the other side the 
table, and began fingering absentUly one of 
the exercise books, looking occasionally at 
Alice while he did so. 

“What were you crying about?" he sud- 
denly asked. 

Alice was taken aback. 
think | was quite crying.” 

« You were very near it. 
matier ’” 

“1 am very sorry to have to leave,” she 
truthfully auswered. © Mrs. Preen is about 
to reside for atime in Devonshire, as per- 
haps you know, aud the littl girls are to 

w school, So | am no longer wanted 


Vreen would not like it, you 


You forget 


“I—1 don't 
What was the 


“1 should consider that a subject for 
laughing, instead of crying. You will be 
spared work.” 

“Ah, you den’ know,” cried Alice, her 
tone one of pain. “if 1 do not work bere, 
I must elsewhere. Aud the neat place | get 

be harder than this.” 

“And you were crying at the anticipa- 
tien?” 

“No. | was crving—that is, | was ready 
to ery—at the thought of perhaps not being 
able speedily to find another situation. 
i—suppose,” she Umidly added, “ you do 
not happen to know of any situabion vacant, 
Mr. Stane ?” 

« Why, yes, | belewe Ido. And I think 


ou will be just the right to fili u.” 
, Her blue eyes astehtened. ber @hale thas 
lighted up with eagerness. 

“Ob, if you can but obtain it for me! | 
shall be so thankful, for mamma's sake.” 

But it is not as a governess.” 

“ Not as a governess?’ What then?” 








from his seat to her, a smile , 


“As my wife, Alice,” he said, bending | 
low. “Uh, my dear, surely our foolish es- | 
trangement may end! I have been wisb- 
ing t for some time past. lam tired of | 


chambers, and want to set up a real home and 


for myself. | went a wife in it. Alice, if, 


you will be that wife, well! otherwise | suaded ber to marry 


shall probably stay as I am forever.” 


Oh, there could be no longer any doult; better already. The 


on his face. Alice eat Looking at him with | m shesnce. Truth to tell, | could wot part 


be snapped up by 
with her on my own score.” 

“And where is Miss Lota Elmaine ?” 

“No longer in existence. She ts Mrs. 
Brown.” 

“Poor Elmaine died 
Lote got a touch 
which left ber 


a 
of 


migtt bring ber bere for 


he was in earnest. His tender toues, his end of good.” 


beseeching eyes, the warm clasp of his 
bands, told her all the joyous truth—that | 
his love, was her own still. She burst into 
tears of emotion, and William Stane kissed 





them away. j 
“You don't é pis me b I have 
been a ?” she sobbed. 


“ My darli 
ter for it. And shall prize you more.” 

He sat own by her side aud quietly told 
her all. That for a considerable period of 
time, after their parting, he had stecied his 
heart agr net her, and done his Lest to drive 


her out of it. He thought be had succeed- | 


ed. He believed he should have succeeded 
but for meeting ber again at Mrs. Preen's. 


to him asever. Still he strove against his 
love; but he continued his visits to the 
Preens, who were old friends: and each 
time that he chanced to see Alice served 
convince him more and more that he could 
pes with ber. He was about to tell 
his father that he had made up his mind to 
marry Miss Raynor, when Sir I’hilip died, 
and then he did not to Alice quite 
immediately. All this 

« And but for your coming into this house, 
Alice, and iy opportunities of seeing you 
in it, we should in all human probability 
remained estrar throughout life. 


me a ~~ for the world.” 

She smiled through her tears. 
not in that light I spoke.” 

“I am aware of it. But you are more 
fitted to make a good wife now, after 
your experiences and your trials, than you 
would have been in the old prosperous 
at Eagles’ Nest. 
for one thing—that when you are mine I 


shall have a right to ease your mother's | But—what could he do for 


1 only love you all the bet- , 


! 


explained to her. | 
So, | 


pe see, that | would not have had you not , 


ye | 
I shall be especially glad | 


“Where is she?” 
“Ala private hotel in Westminster. We 


time being 
“Until you can come bere,” resumed 
Frauk. “I suppose you want me to clear 





“I want you to stay for good, ifyou will,” 
interrupted Mr. Brown. “The business is 
excellent, you know, better than when I 
left it. If you will take to it, 1 shal] make 
it quite easy for you.” 

“What are you going to do yourself?” 


questioned Frank. 


ne al 
That showed him that she was just as dear Brown. “Lota's 


present,” said Mr. Max 
relatives, on the mother's 
side, live in Wales, and she wants to 
amongst them for a time. I 1 
set up in practice there. Lota's 
more than enough for us, but | should be 
miserable with nothing to do. Will you 
take to this concern, Raynor?” 
“I think not,” replied Frank his 
. “My wife does not like the lo 


either would my wife like it. Well, 
there's ne hurry ; it is a good offer, and you 
can consider it. And, look here, ;if 
you would like a day or two's holiday, now 
take it; you have been hard at work long 
enough. I will come down and attend for 
you. Ishould like to see nmry old patients 


ont 


- 


“It was | again; though | some of them were queer 


kind of people. 

— yous said Frank mechanically. 
at r a was passing 

through his mind. No, would not 

. He had no further motive to 
obscurity, thank heaven, and Daisy should 
be removed to a more congenial —— 
means? He 


straits and difficulties. She has deemed , must bnonty an assistant yet, he 
me very hard-hearted, | dare say; but 1 but better luck might come in course 
have often and often thought of ber, and , time. 


wished I had a plea for calling on and elp- 


ing her 
‘this intention showed a good heart. But | 
| day seemed to be somewhat of an 


William Stane and Alice were alike ignor- 


And better luck, though Frank knew it 

not, was on its way to him even then. 
What with one thing and another, that 
eventful 


ant of one great fact—that Mrs. Raynor no | day to Frank Raynor. In the evening a let- 
tohim from Mr. aan 


~ x! needed help. She would shortly be , 
bac 


at Eagles’ Nest, all her 


roem, but Alice wondered what had become 
of its oppressive heat, what of her own sick 
weariness. The day and all things with it 


without and within, had changed to ely- | 


Frank Raynor attended the funeral of old 
Mrs. Bell. He chose to do it: and Rosaline 
felt the respect warmly, and thanked him 
for it. He would have been just as well 
pleased not to have Mr. Blase Pellet for his 
companion mourner : but it had to be. On 
his return home from the cemetery, Frank's 
way led him through West street, and he 
called in just too see Rosaline, who had 
been too sick in bealth, too depressed in 
spirits to attend herself. Not one minute 


les over. , 
The hot sun still streamed jnto the little j 





had he been there when Mr. Blase Pellet 
also came in. On the third day from that, 
Kosaline was to sail for New Zealand. 


“ And | say that it isa very cruel thing of | 


her to sail at all,” struck in Blase, when 


ter was delive 
Atkinson, requesting him to go down to 
Eagles’ Nest on the morrow, as he wished 
particularly to see him. 

“What can he want with me ?—unless he 


is about to »int me surgeon-in-ordi 
to his high and —~ self!” quoth 
| lightly. “I shoul 


like to §. should like 
to see the old place again. Can I go? Daisy 
is better. Max Brown has unl an a day 
or two's rest. Yes, I can. And I'll drop 
Max a note now to say his patients will be 
waiting for him to-morrow morning.” 


(TO BM CONTINUED.) 
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FARM AND GARDEN. 


GRASSLANDS and pastures will be mueh 
improved by harrowing with a heavy har- 
row. Spread any fine fertilizer, may 
be needed, before harrowing. Old pastures 
may thus be renewed by the help of fresh 
ecod upon the weak spots. 


Frank chanced to make remark about the ohmone ee setae pipate meg yy ~O 
voyage. “ As my wife, she would——” Se oe SS ee ase 
pe Years ago, it has become ¥ 
“Blase, you know the bargain,” quietly | praluctive, yielding a mn of ctseng avemmatie 
interry: Rosaline, turning ber sad eyes | favor, and growing as vigorously as im the 
upon him. “Not a word of that kind must | COM*e countries of South America. 


ever be spoken by you to me again. 
not hear it, or bear it.” 


“Pm not going to speak of it; it’s of no | 


use to speak,” grumbled Blase. “But a fel- 


low who feels his life is b.ighted can't be | 


wholly silent. And you might have been so 
happy at Trennach! 
onee.” 


“Are you going back to Trennach?” | 
| dralned of the excess of wax, and 
y to use. 


asked Frank, in some surprise. 

“Yes,” said Blase. “i only came to Lon- 
don to be near her; and i shan't stay in it, 
once she is gone. Float, the druggist, has 
been wanting me for some time. | am to 


be his partner; and the whole concern will | 


be miine after he has done with it.” 


“Ll wish you success, Blase,” said Frank | 
“You can make a better thing of | 
the business than old Float makes, if you | 


heartily. 


will, 
“Ll mean to, " answered Blase. 


“Twill take this opportunity of saying | 
just a word to you, Blase,” again spoke up | 


Rosaline, smoothing down the crape of ber 
gown with one finger, in what looked like 
nervousness. “Ll have informed Mr. Ray- 
nor of the conversation | had with you the 
hight my mother died, and that you are 
aware of the confession he and Mr. Pine 
alike bold.” 

Frank turned quickly to Blase. “You 
perceive now that you have been lying 
under a mistake from the first, with regard 
w me.” 

“1 do,” said Blase. “1 am never ashamed 
to confess myself in) the wrong, once | am 
convinced of it. But I should never have 
brought it against you, Mr. Frank Raynor, 
never; and that | fancy, is what you have 
been fearing. In future, the less said about 
that past night the better. Better for all of 
us to try and forget it.” : 

Frank nodded an emphatic ulescence 
aud took up his hat to depart. He should 
have to allude to itonce again, for he meant 
to tell the fulltruth to Edina; and then he 
would put it from his mind. 

He went home wondering whether any 
urgent calls had been made upon him during 
this morning's absent; and was sianding 
behind the oounter, questioning Sawn, when 


a brown-looking litthe: gentleman walked in. | 


Frank gazed at him im amazement ; for it 
was Mr. Max Brown. 

“How are you, Raynor?” asked the trav- 
eler, grasping Frank's hand cordially. 

“My goodness !" exclaimed Frank. “Have 
you dropped from the moon ?” 

“I dropped last from the Southampton 
train. Got into port last night.” 

“All well?” 

“Very well. And my good old mother is 
not dead yet.” 

There was no mistaking the stress upon 
the fint word: there was no ng the 

rfectly contented air that perv Mr, 

ax Brown's whole demeanor. Whatever 
cause might have detained him so long 
from his home and country it did not ap- 
pear to be an unpleasant one. 

“There was a young lady in the case,” he 
acknowledged, entering on his explanation 
with a smile on lis tanned face. “Lota El- 
maine; obi El the planter’s only 
daughter. The old man would not let us be 
married ; Lota was to young, he said; the 





marriage should not take place until she , 


was in Europe. Will you believe it Raynor, 
old Elmaine has kept me on like that all 


the blessed while] have been away, perpet-_ 


ually saying he was coming over here, and 
never coming! Never a month passed bat 
be gave out be should sail the next. 





You liked the place | ing it is more convenient on cloth ; o! . 
, calico or other fabric, that will tear Ly 4 
n 


' and all manner of pests, ar 


m | admiration that is inspired onl 
Aad co pes taped ae ' development nataral 
“I stayed also. I would not leave Lota to | is naturel eonditiens. 


are 
exte sive plantations in Oentral and Beuth- 
ern California which pay a handsome progt. 


GRAFTING WAX used in grafting is made 
of Wax 4 parts, ante Sone. Tallow 2 parts. 
These are lo be mel together in an iron 
vessel, kept for the purpose, atas low a lem- 
perature as will serve. It may be applied 
with @ brash to wounds. When used in graft- 
id cotton 


is Lorn into strips, made into rolls, soaked 
the hot wax pe 


until thoroughly ’ 
when cool is 


WHEN the weather is settied rake off the 


| itter from asparagus beds and fork in the five 
| manure lightly. 


, "} R n _—— laces, sow on 
refuse or other salt, 2 lbs. to the uare yard. 
Set new beds with one-year roots. In feild 
culture 5x5 and even 4x6 feet are allowed be 
tween the slants. For the family garden 223 
fl. or 18X18 inches ix usual. Give each plant 
# shovelful of good manure, cover this with 
2 Inches of earth, set the plant with ite crown 
at least 6 inches below the surface, and cover 


| it, When the shoots appear, fill up the farrow 


gradually. 
OATS AND PRAS, sown tc ver, produce @ 
very outritious fodder ne two ¢ o- 


ketber, upon one acre of good soil, will yield 
nearly, if not quite, as much fodder as wou 
an acre ofeach sown separately. We have 
sown two bushels of Oats an. six pecks of peas 
to the acre. If sown early, the fodder may be 
cut for soiling cows ort in May or June, 
and « succession for tinuous use may 
be sown every lwo weeks until early in May. 
Roll Loe ground after sowing, so the crop 
may becut with a mower, which may easily 
be done, as the oats support peas and pre 
vent lodging. 


INJURIES to trees should be repaired ae 
soon as discovered. Limbs broken by snow 
and ice must be sawed off to make a em 
wound, and this covered with paint, var- 
nish or wax. Barking by mice or rabbits 
often looks more serious Unban it really is. 
The majority of cases will recover if the 
woul is protected by a thick poultice of cow- 
dung and clayey loam, bound on with @ piece 
of coarse material. In very severe cases the 
tree May be saved by connecting the bark, 
above and below the wound, by means ef 
twigs of the same tree: the ends are cham- 
fered and inserted under the bark above and 
below, to bridge over the wound ; covering 
the exposed parts with grafting wax. 


Tae roor Crow fiods every man’s hand 


| against him, notwithstanding the service he 


does i those who till the ground. If they do 
net kill nim on sight, it is only because is 
usuaily a match for even the most sharp 
sigh gunner. He is quite as fond of bugs 
and worms, and little feld mice and young 
snakes, as he is of Une farmer's corn. es 
eee policeman about the farm . 
drives away the hawk, who can do twice the 
amount of mischief he is guilty of. He hants 
the grass fields angi palis out llare 

ad bly saves 
many other crops, if he is hard on corn. 
A gentiecman had a tame crow who 


‘out to wage his annual war on the 


bugs 
one side and watched him «few minutes, as 
if to see bow he did it. Com ing the 
business at last, he went for 


bugs with 
a will, and cleared SS in Lae 
He took | tor a business remainder of he 


| season, insuring a fine crop. 


Tue LILY oF THE VALLEY finds great 
favor among the ucts of winter conserva- 
tories, and its cultivation is now carried toan 
extent that will surprise the uninitiated. 
The greenhouses in New York and immediate 
vienily are unable to supply the demand for 
Uiis delicate and sweet-scented flower, 
some florista make a ¥ -! of its eultare. 
A single conservatory in New J 

my 


its pure white bells, touched with 
dew, bend gtacefu 


leaves. No forced 
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